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Summary: Though Alistair Krei ' s teleportation experiment had been 
shut down, another incident occurs on Akuma Island, causing a boy and 
a strange creature to suddenly pop up in San Fransokyo. Suddenly, 
Hiccup is stuck centuries away from home. Guided by Hiro and Baymax, 
Hiccup and Toothless must find a way to thrive in the city. But 
first, they must give in and start anew. 


1 . I : The Island 

Hiccup trod through the village another time, and it seemed almost as 
if he was moving subconsciously. He knew Berk like the back of his 
handa€"he has been chief for about three months now. When he arrived 
in Gobber's workshop, he decided to continue tossing fish into a 
sack . 

"Do you have to go?" a female voice says from behind him. He turned 
around to find Astrid leaning against a support. She tossed up a 
chicken leg, and Stormfly appeared, snatching the leg out of the 
air . 

"Hey. Stop worrying," says Hiccup as he approaches her. "It's just 
like a search for new dragons. I'll be back before anyone even 
realizes I left. But if those rumors about the Screaming Death are 
true, then I'm afraid we don't have much time." 

Several rumors have been spreading around the archipelago, saying 
that the Screaming Death was out sinking islands again. Stemming from 
a far distant tribe, they soon spread through seafaring traders and, 
before anyone knew, almost all tribes had received word, and some of 
those tribes are dragon-fighting. The people of Berk were informed 
only a week ago when Trader Johann visited their island 
again . 

Astrid planted a light kiss on Hiccup's cheek. "Okay. Just remember 
that this is Screaming Death you could be dealing with here. 



Untrainable, not the best encounter we've had with rare 
dragons . " 

"Tell me something about the Screaming Death that Fishlegs doesn't 
know. Or something that isn't in the book." Hiccup scoffed. "I'll try 
to be back tomorrow, maybe the day after tomorrow if I'm unlucky." He 
peered out at the orange sunset, lighting the winter sky on fire. A 
cool breeze blew through the village, though they were used to 
freezing temperatures at Berk. 

"Perhaps I'm worrying too much," she says. "I guess it's because 
you're chief now. You don't have nearly as much free time as before. 

I don't know, but you're treating this like you're saying 
goodbye . " 

"Ah, but this isn't goodbye. Maybe it's just because I haven't left 
the island for weeks now, it's just nice to be free from time to 
time. I mean, nothing interesting has really happened since Dagur's 
attack on the village. Flightmare's not for five years, and even 
then, nobody should expect it to come to this village after we drove 
that thing away. Dagur's most likely gonea€"it's been about four 
years since that happened. And the only thing Alvin's been saying 
lately, if anything, is just about the Screaming Death." 

"Perhaps," says Astrid. "Well, just be careful out there." 

Hiccup hauled the sack over his shoulder and kissed Astrid lightly on 
the cheek. "I will. I have to go before dark." 

Out of her peripheral vision, Astrid can barely spot Snotlout and 
Fishlegs taking seats next to her. "Where are the twins? Blowing 
themselves up again?" she asks without turning her head to 
acknowledge them. 

"You know it," says Snotlout, resting his elbows on his knees. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>As Hiccup approached his house, he found Toothless climbing along 
the roof, the black dragon staring at him as if he was expecting him 
to say something. Toothless eyed the sack of fish that Hiccup had 
slung over his shoulder. <p> 

Hiccup looked up at him, dropping the sack of fish to the floor. 
"Well, it's almost dark, bud. Let's go find that Screaming 
Death . " 

Toothless jumped down from the roof and positioned himself next to 
his owner, his best friend. Hiccup clipped the sack of fish on his 
saddle and mounted Toothless unhurriedly. With the starry night 
approaching, the two of them took off, becoming a simple black figure 
disappearing from view. 

In the clear night sky. Hiccup began drifting off on how he hasn't 
been off the island in weeks. Being a chief was definitely the most 
difficult thing he's ever done, more difficult than trying to muster 
up the courage to fight a dragon when he was little. 


He's never felt this free in a long time. 



He watched the innumerable amount of islands they passed by, 
traveling in no specific direction. First, he passed over Dragon 
Island, reminding himself of the long-distant battle he had with the 
Red Death. 

Continuing to watch what was under him as they flew. Hiccup noted in 
his head each of the islands they passed. Outcast Island. Breakneck 
Bog. More islands he could not name, and islands he expected to 
disappear sometime in the next few weeks. 

Spotting an aggregation of dark clouds up ahead. Toothless slowed 
down and began to back away from the storm system brewing off in the 
distance. Storms were not a good sign during a flight, and although 
it has been a while since a strong storm has interrupted any of their 
flights, the riders were always looking out for developing systems 
while flying. 

"Let's turn around," says Hiccup. They turned around, and looking 
back. Hiccup could barely spot a bright flash in the distance, and 
lightning connecting the ocean to the clouds. About ten seconds 
later, the sound of thunder drummed in their ears. 

Having turned back from the developing system, they continued flying 
in the opposite direction they were going in. Passing by Outcast 
Island again, which Hiccup used as a checkpoint to note their 
location. They must not be that far from home. 

They started in a direction they have not gone previously, the tiny 
lights shining beneath them. Hiccup was not completely confident that 
they wouldn't try to attack hima€"though Alvin considers the Outcasts 
to be allies of Berk, they're still far from gaining Hiccup's full 
trust. But even if the Outcasts were going to target them, it was 
nearly impossible to see them in the night sky. 

They passed by the island for the second time unnoticed. Taking 
advantage of the fact that they were near home. Hiccup reached for 
Inferno, checking just in case he forgot to bring the sword along. 

The handle met his fingers, and Hiccup inhaled and exhaled deeply. He 
hadn't forgotten anything. 

Sometime during the flight. Hiccup lost track of the time. He no 
longer knew how long he has been gone, but he guessed that he was 
gone for about three hours. He wasn't expecting the sun to rise 
soona€"days were extremely short during winter. 

They passed over another series of islandsa€"nothing spectacular, but 
they felt like they were traveling into unchartered territory. Hiccup 
didn't remember ever mapping these islands. 

Hiccup dozed off for a while, and the next thing that grabbed his 
attention was the sky brightening. He could tell Toothless was also 
tired from how unstable the flight was. Spotting a fairly large 
island down below, he decided to direct Toothless to land so they 
could get a bit of rest. 

They landed near a group of wild Nadders, which Hiccup decided to 
leave alone. It wasn't like they posed any threat anywaya€"if there 
was one species of dragon that Hiccup knew best other than the Night 
Fury, it's the Nadder. 



He unclipped the sack of fish from Toothless's saddle and set it 
down. It flopped onto its side, the contents spilling over the sand. 
"Dig in, I guess," says Hiccup. 

As Toothless dug into the pile of fish one at a time. Hiccup 
remembered that he promised he would be back either today or the next 
day. Having found nothing interest inga€"it seemed their first search 
for the Screaming Death resulted in nothinga€"he decided that it was 
time to turn back to Berk. 

"Okay, bud. Let's just get some rest and we'll head back in a while," 
says Hiccup. He rested his head on Toothless's side and before he 
could do it himself, his eyes closed on their own. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Astrid paid a quick visit with Valka as the sun was rising. When 
she entered the Haddock House, she found Hiccup's mother tossing fish 
to Cloud jumper. Valka turned her head toward the front door as she 
heard it open. Outside, a storm system was developing in the 
distance, though it seemed no one was expecting it to hit 
Berk . <p> 

"Well, you're up early," says Valka. "Is Hiccup back yet?" 

Astrid shook her head. "It hasn't even been a day yet. Give him some 
time," she says. "I'm just hoping nothing goes wrong out there, you 
know, there's another big dragon on the loose. According to the book, 
third largest after aha€ | Red Death and Bewilderbeast . Listens to no 
one, as far as we know." 

"Well, I think he'll find a way to handle it if he ever encounters 
such a dragon. He's the chief. He has to come back." Valka 's eyes 
seemed to drift off into open space, seemingly staring out at the sky 
and the world out there. 

"You're worried, aren't you?" asks Astrid. 

Valka tried to speak, but only stuttered, no words coming out of her 
mouth . 

"It's okay. I'm worried about him too." She took a seat inside the 
Haddock House. "I guess I still can't trust him when he's out there. 
It's still quite shocking that he grew up intoa€ | what he is now. I 
mean, back then, before he met Toothless and before we all had 
dragons, he was just so helpless, always trying to prove himself to 
his father. It never worked." 

"Go on," Valka requests. 

"Stoick would always have to jump in and save him when he was on the 
verge of somethingaC | something horrible. All we ever did was stand 
there, watch him, and sometimes tease him if things went really bad. 
Man, it makes me feel kind of terrible on the inside." 

"I can see how Stoick always jumps in the way to save Hiccup." 

Valka's eyes turned into glass. "I can't handle it. I've already lost 
someone in the family. I don't think I can imagine losing Hiccup as 
wella€ | " 



"But he's changed so much since that happened. Ever since that one 
night when he actually hit a Night Fury, things really weren't the 
same. But that's really when I feel worst about myself. He kept 
besting all of us in dragon training, and I grew jealous of him 
because he was a natural, literally, at dragon training. I guess I 
was the one built for dragon killing." 

The house fell into silence. Valka tossed another fish at 

Cloud jumper, while Astrid just listened to Stormfly's footsteps as 

she trod outside. 

"Well, now he's chief, and he's been chief," Astrid says, breaking 
the silence. "He's going to come back. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hiccup's eyes fluttered open, the sound of waves crashing on the 
shore soothing his ears. The sun was now directly overhead, and he 
had to hold his arm in front of his eyes to prevent it from blinding 
him . <p> 

He stood on his feet, and Toothless's eyes opened shortly after. 
Hiccup began gathering everything, clipping the now-empty sack back 
onto the saddle. "Well, I guess we should head back now, bud. No 
signs of Screaming Death here. No missing islands, 
nothing . " 

Mounting Toothless, he watched as several Nadders passed overhead, 
though he doubted it was the same group they had seen last night. As 
Toothless was about to take off, a low rumbling sound only he could 
hear seemed to catch his attention. His head perked up, trying to 
track the source of the noise. 

"Something wrong?" asks Hiccup, patting his best friend on the 
side . 

Toothless didn't need to answer that question. The rumbling grew 
louder, and soon Hiccup could hear it as well. He dismounted and 
started dawdling alongside Toothless toward the noise. The island was 
quite large, and Hiccup did not know what types of dragons inhabited 
the island. 

The terrain was uneven, and they had to climb a hill before the land 
dropped down into a valley. The rumbling sound seemed to come from 
inside the valley. 

Then everything went still again. The rumbling had stopped. 

Looking down toward where Toothless had pinpointed the sound to be 
coming from. Hiccup found that the ground had been ripped up. Felled 
trees scattered the area, and boulders surrounded the seemingly 
lifeless circle in the middle of a prosperous island. 

The circle had no grass, no signs of life at all. There was just 
soil. "That's definitely not something Screaming Death would do," 
says Hiccup. 

The next thing that came to his mind was a Typhoomerang, but then if 
it was the work of a Typhoomerang, its emblem would be implanted in 
the dirt. No such emblem marked the land. There was ash on the 



ground, though. 


_That must mean it's a new dragon !_ Hiccup thinks to himself. His 
sense of curiosity pulled him closer toward the circle, toward the 
patch of dirt surrounded by boulders in the valley. It was a 
reasonable conclusion to jump toa€"things like this don't occur 
naturally, no matter how perplexing a phenomenon. Only a dragon that 
they have never heard of could have done this. 

But what could this dragon look like? Will it be large like a 
Typhoomerang, or small like a Smothering Smokebreath? Will it be a 
boulder, stoker, or sharp class dragona€"he had already ruled out 
strike and tidal. The ring of boulders and felled trees looked like 
something a boulder class dragon would make, but the singed soil 
seemed to be the work of a stoker class. 

Drawn toward the center of the circle, he and Toothless inched their 
way down into the valley. Surrounded by fully grown trees as they 
walked, they felt the ground shaking beneath their feet, and the 
strange rumbling sound had started again. 

"Is something tunneling below us?" Hiccup says to himself, looking 
down at the grass. "Well, that could only mean one thing." 

But something about the rumbling continued to pull them toward the 
circle. Somewhere, Hiccup felt like this rumbling beneath his feet 
was not because a Whispering Death or the Screaming Death may be 
tunneling below them. It felt like the source was the 
circle . 

Reaching the group of felled trees, they found the circle, but some 
strange force seemed to emanate from the circle. All the felled trees 
in the area seemed to be attracted to the center of the circle, and 
they drifted over the boulders and into the circle. 

Hiccup and Toothless exchanged glances, and right away. Hiccup hopped 
onto Toothless, who took off the moment the prosthetic leg was secure 
on the saddle. 

As they watched the event occur from above, they could see that the 
interior of the circle had now been tinted purple a bit, like a 
strange field. A part of a tree fell into the circle, and one of the 
strangest things that had ever seen occurred. 

It disappeared. 

It was baffling, something that Hiccup has never witnessed and was 
supposed to be impossible. Matter does not simply disappear into thin 
air. It must have gone somewhere. 

They watched as more debris entered the field. Several stones. More 
trees. Even a few Gronckles flew over the area, and they seemed to 
drift toward the field, but the force wasn't strong enough to pull 
them in. 

Hiccup directed Toothless a little closer to the field, trying to get 
a closer look at what exactly was going on. They hovered only a few 
stories above the field, continuing to observe what was 
happening . 



Trying something for himself. Hiccup unclipped the empty sack and 
tossed it down. He had no use for it now that it was empty, and there 
were a million of those back home. 

One moment it was there, and the next moment, it was not. It was 
gone . 

What the two hadn't noticed was that they were gradually touching 
down, closer and closer to the field. When Hiccup found out that 
Toothless's tail was now only inches from the field, it was too 
late . 

The second the two made contact with the ground, the world before 
them changed into something beyond imagination. Colors swirled around 
them all over the place. Gravity seemed annulled, as Hiccup felt like 
he could just float there. The buckle on his leg was the only thing 
keeping him and Toothless together. 

Around them, debris floated all over the area. They dodged several 
uprooted trees and stones as they continued into the void. 

Hiccup took a glance back where they came from and found nothing. It 
seemed like they just appeared where they were. 

Then he focused back on what was in front of them, and found that off 
in the distance, the colors seemed to fade away into 
whiteness . 

Deciding that it was the place they should go, he urged Toothless to 
try to move toward it. They found that they could move easily. 

As they continued, the white in the distance seemed to grow closer. 
Time seemed to turn to nothing, and they felt like everything was 
slowing down right before their very eyes. After a while of just 
flying in open space, they only had a split second to react and dodge 
something that was coming their way. 

Hiccup looked back to see that it was like a stone, but it was 
cube-like. Another piece missed them by just inches, and Hiccup 
reached out his hand and felt the material. It was smoother than 
stone, and just as hard. He pulled his hand back as his wrist was 
about to collide with a pane of glass. 

Something tiny and black seemed to break when it hit Hiccup's arm. 
More and more of the tiny things came their way, and it didn't prove 
to be that difficult to catch one. The design was strange, and Hiccup 
wondered what it could be used for. 

The one thing he held in his hand seemed to want to join the rest of 
the other tiny things. It pulled itself straight out of Hiccup's hand 
and attached itself onto the others. 

As they continued, they also ran into something strange, shaped like 
a cloud. Its colors were offa€"there were red and pink onesa€"and 
Hiccup, as curious as he was, did not want to know what would happen 
if he stuck his hand into one of them. Not after previous experiences 
with strange gases like Zippleback gas. 

He took another tiny black thing flying toward him and tried to toss 
it into the cloud. It entered the cloud and faded away from view, but 



never came out. _Yep, I'm not going in there. _ 

Turning his attention back to where they were going, they white just 
grew and grew until it was the only thing they could see. Hiccup 
squeezed his eyes shut, blinded by the bright light. 

He felt like he was in the middle of one of the strongest storm 
systems ever encountered, just without the rain pattering on the 
stone paths and without the booming thunder. 

Hiccup opened his eyes, and suddenly, something appeared off in the 
distance. Lights and colors flashed in front of them, but Hiccup 
couldn't make any sense of it. 

And then, darkness. 


2. II: Welcome to San Fransokyo 

Hiro perched himself atop one of San Fransokyo 's tallest skyscrapers, 
merely admiring the view. He knew that someone would probably see him 
up there if he stayed up there for too long, so he and Baymax would 
have to take off soon. 

The incredible height still shocked hima€"being so high above the 
ground always took his breath away as he watched all the tiny figures 
moving in an orderly fashion through the central business district of 
San Fransokyo. Somewhere in the crowd, he also spotted several 
figures moving incredibly fast through the crowd. 

From atop the building, he could catch a clear view of the Golden 
Gate Bridge, so long as it wasn't a foggy day. Akuma Island sat there 
silently in another direction, bringing Hiro back to the memory of 
Callaghan's daughter. 

"Well, let's get out of here before anyone sees us," says Hiro, 
climbing onto Baymax. He secured his suit's magnetic pads onto the 
extensions on the back of Baymax ' s armor. 

After everything was secure, Baymax positioned himself at the edge of 
the building. He leaned back, and they entered a head-first dive to 
the streets. 

Whizzing past GoGo on their way down, Baymax pulled up and activated 
the thrusters as they were about to reach the ground. Hiro blinked 
several times, partly because he was trying to adjust to the sudden 
changes in air pressure, and partly because of the illusion that they 
were going to hit the ground. 

They sped over one of the busiest streets in the city. Citizens 
turned away from their affairs and focused their attention on Hiro 
and Baymax. Everywhere, people seemed to freeze in order to witness 
the two flying so close to the street they felt like they could reach 
up and latch onto them. 

Soon into the flight, they were joined by everyone else: Wasabi, 

Fred, Honey Lemon, and GoGo were all traveling beside them. 


They took a sharp turn that led outside the central business 
district, and soon the general height of the buildings beside them 



began to fall. 


Soon, they reached the end of their course, Wasabi being the last one 
to catch up with them. They were on a platform overlooking the bay, 
and off in the distance was Akuma Island. They could still see the 
remains of the building on Akuma Island, once used as a testing 
facility for Alistair Krei ' s project 'Silent Sparrow', or his 
teleportation experiment. Now, it's completely abandoned. 

The same place he discovered Callaghan was responsible for Tadashi ' s 
death. The place where he first went searching for Krei. 

But even from a distance, they could tell that something has changed 
with the laboratory. It seemed flattened, now nothing more than a 
pile of concrete blocks scattered around the area. 

It would be hard to miss the multitude of small ships pointed toward 
the island, and some were already docking there. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Alistair Krei was one of the first to jump off the boat the 
second they landed at the island. He sprinted up a hill, and from the 
top, he was able to get a view of the now-abandoned laboratory, 
flattened to the ground. <p> 

Out of the corner of his eye, he spotted a tiny figure closing in on 
him. He didn't need a closer look at them to find that it was Hiro 
Hamada and his friends. 

Then he saw what was in the middle of the ruin. There laid something 
black, and it seemed to have wings and a tail. There was a saddle 
laid across its back, and at the end of the tail, where the fins 
were, he saw that one side was makeshift. 

Whatever it was, it definitely had an owner, as showed by the 
saddle . 

Krei stepped to the side to allow Hiro and company to land next to 
him. While GoGo, Honey Lemon, Fred, and Hiro all dismounted Baymax 
easily, Wasabi still clung onto Baymax ' s right arm, petrified from 
flying . 

GoGo pulled Wasabi off Baymax ' s right arm, and Wasabi fell to the 
grass, groaning. "I'm not flying on the arm again," he says. 

"Then take the wing!" exclaims Gogo . "Close your eyes, hold your 
breath, do something!" 

The look on Hiro's face was mixed between disapproval and concern 
when he saw Krei. "I thought you shut down your 'Silent Sparrow' 
whenaC | well, you know. The thing happened to Abigail 
Callaghan ! " 

"Ia€" I did!" exclaims Krei, trying to prove his innocence. It was 
truea€"he had absolutely nothing to do with what happened here. "And 
I thought that portal was destroyed after Callaghan tore apart my 
building . " 

Hiro turned his attention to the black creature in the middle. Taking 



off his helmet, he began to inch his way toward it. "I don't think 
there's any way someone could've survived this. Baymax?" Hiro turned 
to his companion. 

"Your assumption, false," Baymax states bluntly. The robot pointed at 
the creature. "Two forms of life. One human, the other unknown, 
unidentified by the many encyclopedias-worth of information I have on 
living things." He turned his head to look at Hiro, waiting for his 
next action. "Perhaps it's a ghost?" 

Hiro completely disregarded Baymax ' s last statementa€"ghost s weren't 
even living! His eyes narrowed as he turned back to the black 
creature. "Human," he repeats to himself. Those two words only drew 
him closer to whatever was in the middle of the ruin. 

"Hiro! What are you doing?" Wasabi calls out to him. 

Hiro ignored him, under the mindset that nothing can get in between 
him and whatever human life was in the ruin. 

Once he was closer to the black creature, he found that it was dotted 
with shiny, smooth-looking scales. It seemed to have an unbelievable 
wingspan, but all facial features were hidden. Both the mouth and 
eyes were closed. 

"Stay there until my word," says Hiro. 

It closely resembled a dragon, though Hiro knew that was impossible. 
Dragons, if they have ever even existed to begin with, have gone 
extinct about a thousand years ago. Regardless, Hiro still decided 
that he would call it a dragon. 

Moving to the other side, Hiro found the dragon's legs wrapped around 
something pale, like human skin. It was a boy, unconscious, and his 
short brown hair almost reached his closed eyes. 

Hiro kneeled down next to the dragon and pulled the boy out. He 
checked for a pulse, feeling the drumming at his fingers in response. 
He's definitely alive and breathing, but just unconscious. 

He glanced back at Baymax, and then back to the boy, who seemed to be 
in his late teens or early twenties. "So that's what you meant." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Groaning, Hiccup's eyes opened slowly, and he all he saw was the 
face of a young boy no older than fourteen and the pink sky up above, 
which meant the sun was setting. <p> 

Upon noticing the stranger, his eyes shot open and he gasped for air. 
He kicked himself away from the boy and reached for something on his 
waist, pulling out Inferno. The blade of fire made a crackling sound, 
and it lit up everything within a short radius. 

The boy in front of him stumbled back, as it seemed that he was not 
expecting him to do something like that. The fiery blade left him 
awestruck, like it was nothing he had ever seen. 


The boy wore a mostly indigo and black suit with red accents. He held 
a helmet under his arm. Out of the corner of his eye. Hiccup could 



see five others. Friends, most likely. 


"Who are you?" Hiccup asks the boy in front of him. 

The boy glanced to his left before turning back to Hiccup. "Hiro 
Hamada, " he says. He kept his breathing steady, as if he were afraid 
that Hiccup would randomly lash out at him. He didn't want to know 
what such a blade like Inferno could do. 

Toothless twitched a bit and let out a low groaning sound. Hiro 
cocked his head to the side, like he was trying to look around Hiccup 
and see what the dragon was doing. 

"What's your name?" asks Hiro. 

Hiccup looked both ways before turning back to Hiro. "Hiccup Haddock 
the third." Finding that he seemed to pose no threat, he drew back 
Inferno and stashed the blade. "Just Hiccup Haddock the third." He 
didn't really want to make a bad impression of himself by announcing 
his middle name. 

Hiro opened his mouth as if he was going to say something, but he 
shut it right away. "And you havea€ | aa€ dragon?" 

Hiro's tone puzzled Hiccup. Why did he seem so surprised that there 
was a dragon in front of him? 

"Why do you sound confused that there is one? I mean, they're 
everywhere, right?" 

Hiro shook his head. "No. I've never seen one in my life. 

Ever . " 

"Huh," says Hiccup. "I just saw some yesterday, before some strange 
force pulled us to a single point and brought us to this pinkish 
world. All we did was fly toward the light in the distance and we 
ended up here. And speaking of 'here', where am I?" 

"You're in San Fransokyo. I'd like to ask you where you're 
from . " 

"San Fransokyo," Hiccup repeats. The name rolled over Hiccup's tongue 
without any difficulty, though it still felt completely foreign to 
him. "And I'm from Berk." 

"Berk? Where is that?" 

"Meridian of Misery." 

Hiro just stared at him. 

"Okay, I don't know where it is from here, but somewhere really cold. 
North, perhaps. It snows most of the year there." 

Hiro just shook his head. "Yeah, I have no idea where that is. We 
don't get snow here at the bay." He was being careful not to try to 
spill the truth to Hiccup. 

Toothless's eyes opened for the first time. He didn't recognize Hiro, 
but he has been listening to the ongoing conversation between him and 



Hiccup. Slowly, he stood up on all fours, the noise grabbing Hiccup's 
attention . 


"Hey bud." Hiccup patted Toothless on the head, and then ran his hand 
down the smooth scales that covered his body. "Hiro, is it?" 

Hiro nodded. 

"This is Toothless," says Hiccup. "Toothless," he gestured to 
Toothless, "Hiro," he gestured to Hiro. 

He realized that he felt like Heather the first time he met her. 
Washed up on an island, or in this case, warped, only to be found by 
a small gang. Helpless. 

But unlike Heather, Hiccup and Toothless had no idea what they were 
in for. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hiro glanced back at the others to find a man holding a 
microphone out to Krei, who was standing in front of a camera. With 
no courtesy for the interview, he raised his voice so the others 
could hear.<p> 

"Guys! Come over here!" he calls out. 

That grabbed everyone's attention, as less than five seconds later, 
the other five in the group were sprinting toward him and 
Hiccup . 

"So, what exactly are you guys wearing?" asks Hiccup. 

Hiro opened his mouth to answer, but he didn't have time to utter 
even a single word before Honey Lemon pushed him to the side and 
knocked him over. 

"Sorry, Hiro!" she exclaims, her smile glued to her face. 

Hiro stood back up, brushing his suit. "Well, guys, this is Hiccup 
and Toothless." He gestured at the two. "Hiccup, Toothless, this is 
Wasabi, GoGo, Honey Lemon, Fred, and Baymax." He pointed at each one 
of them respectively. 

"I won't ask anything about the names," says Hiccup. "In fact, mine's 
a bit ridiculous as well," he mutters. 

"So what is this, like a dragon?" asks Fred. "If so, then I'll say 
this ahead of time." He inhaled sharply and paused for a moment 
before uttering a single word. "Wow." 

"Exactly like a dragon." 

"Uha€ | what do you do with it?" Wasabi asks nervously. 

GoGo cleared her throat. "Isn't it obvious? You ride it." 

Wasabi turned to her. "That's what I thought when I saw the saddle! 
Oh, justa€ | never mind! You know I don't like heights anyway." 



Hiro inspected the saddle, taking note of every little detail. It was 
actually quite simple, made mostly of leather, and it looked like 
something he could make in a few hours, granted he had adequate 
materials . 

Then he moved onto the buckle on the left side, finding that it was 
set on the pedal. The only problem was, however, that the buckle, 
which he assumed the rider was supposed to fit his entire left foot 
through, was nowhere near big enough for anyone to fit their foot 
through. Heck, not even a toddler's left foot was small enough to fit 
through the space ! 

"Huh. I do see one major flaw with the saddle," says Hiro. 

"And that isa€|?" asks Hiccup. 

"This right here is supposed to be what keeps you secured and 
preventing you from falling, yes?" 

Hiccup nodded. "It also allows me to control the makeshift tail, thus 
letting me control where we go. The foot just goes through that slot 
right there and you're set." 

"Then why is the slot for the foot so small? I mean, there's no way 
someone's foot can fit through that thing." 

"Well, it's specially designed for me because of this." Hiccup patted 
his left knee twice and held his left leg up, showing off the 
prosthetic that took its place. "Long story about how it happened. I 
don't think you'd believe it if I told you, considering you don't 
have... dragons around here." 

"Right. Because I'd certainly believe one of your old tales from 
Berk . " 

Still, Hiro wondered to himself how he got it, and he was on the 
verge of asking Hiccup how it happened, no matter how unbelievable it 
may be. _How did I miss that?_ he thinks. 

Hiccup thought for a moment. "Actually, you know what, I'm just not 
going to tell you guys. Just because you most certainly wouldn't 
believe it unless you see it. Heck, where I'm from, some people from 
distant tribes still refuse to believe that such a thing could 
happen . " 

Hiro glanced at his friends, trying to tell them that he didn't know 
what to ask Hiccup. It didn't work, so Hiro had to excuse himself 
from talking to Hiccup and head back to the others. 

"Look, guys. He thinks dragons still exist," Hiro says in a low voice 
so Hiccup couldn't hear him. 

"I would too. I mean, he's got a dragon right there. I'm just quite 
curious to see what it can do! What would that be like?" exclaims 
Fred. The others shushed him right away. 

"Hyper, as always," comments GoGo . 


"No, no. it's more than that." Hiro shook his head. "They went 
extinct a thousand years ago. Fact. There's a dragon right there. 



Fact. There is no way something like that can just pop up in San 
Fransokyo . " 


"Your theory?" asks GoGo . 

"Well, we all know how the portal collapsed in on itself when Abigail 
Callaghan didn't come out of the other side, right? And it also 
collapsed after tearing apart Krei ' s building." 

Everyone in the group nodded, but no one noticed that Baymax had 
strayed away from the group, toward Hiccup and Toothless. 

"Well, Silent Sparrow was supposed to have been shut down after that. 
Perhaps something went wrong that kept the portal active and rigged 
for time travel. That's why they're here." 

"No way. Science fiction, not possible," says Wasabi. 

"Says the guy with retractable laser induced plasma blades in the 
forearms of his suit that can cut through pretty must anything with 
ease," mentions GoGo . "Put short, you basically have 
light sabers . " 

"I'm not considering science fiction. Do you remember what Krei said 
in that video the first time he was showing off the teleporter? He 
said, "Not science fiction anymore." It was only a matter of time 
until time travel would become a thing as well." 

"Perhaps," says Wasabi. 

"I will scan you for injuries," says a distant voice. Baymax. 

Hiro turned to find Baymax standing in front of Hiccup. Hiccup looked 
quite confused as Baymax scanned him. 

"No, no, Baymax!" Hiro calls out, but Baymax was already scanning 
Hiccup . 

"Scan complete. I have found no injuries." 

_How did he get out of that with no injuries?_ Hiro thinks to 
himself. His eyes shifted to Toothless. Possibly. 

"No injuries, huh? How does this work?" Hiccup walked around Baymax, 
and Baymax held still as if willingly allowing Hiccup to inspect 
him . 

"He's programmed for over ten thousand medical procedures." Hiro 
tapped the badge-like slot on the left side of Baymax ' s chest. In it 
appeared two chipsa€"the healthcare chip he's always had provided by 
Tadashi, and the red battle chip. 

"This green chip is what he was originally. It allows him to detect 
sounds of distress, scan patients, perform medical tasks, blah blah 
blah. If it's got anything to do with health, you can trust that he's 
equipped for it" Hiro then moved onto the red chip. "This one is what 
gives him the ability to fly, karate, do anything related to battle. 
But uha€ | " Hiro drifted off, and the first thing he made sure to do 
was close Baymax ' s access port. "Yeah. You don't want to know what 
happens when he loses the healthcare chip." 



Hiccup nodded as if he understood, but in reality, he had no clue 
what Hiro was talking about. He could catch onto most of the things 
he was sayinga€"the part of Hiro's terminology that confused him were 
the words 'chip' and 'programming'. 

"His programming prevents him from harming a human being," says Hiro. 
"For a good purpose." 

Again, there's the word 'programming'. 

"So those two 'chips' let him do everything he can do? No training, 
no bonding, no nothing? It's just there right away?" 

"Oh, it definitely involves training and bonding. Just not really in 
the way you would probably do it with something like, say because 
it's what would make most sense for you, a dragon. Or maybe to put it 
more simple, pets. It's got the same factors, but the process is 
different . " 

Hiccup nodded. "Okay, so I get the gist of it. Still that seems 
reallya€| complicated, if I must say so myself." 

Hiro shrugged. "I guess you'll catch onto it eventually. Maybe after 
a while here, you can probably learn quite a bit." 

Hiccup shook his head. "No, I'm the chief of my village, and I have 
to go back home." 

"And how exactly are you going to do that? You don't even know where 
your home is from here," says Hiro. 

Hiccup glanced at Alistair Krei. He gave him a quick wave and then 
started down the hall, back to the boats. "I don't," says Hiccup. 

"I guess Krei ' s done here," says Wasabi. 

"So are we," says Hiro. "You good to fly?" 

"Sure, I guess," says Hiccup, running his hand down Toothless's side. 
He turned to the dragon and spoke so no one else could hear. "We're 
going to be fine here. We'll just have to wait for something so that 
we can get back home . " 

"Okay. Just follow my lead." Hiro climbed onto Baymax and secured the 
magnetic pads on his suit to Baymax ' s armor. 

With no other choice but to follow them. Hiccup mounted Toothless and 
secured his prosthetic leg onto the saddle, extending the makeshift 
tail fin. Wasabi and Honey Lemon climbed onto Baymax and held the 
wing, while GoGo and Fred decided to hang from the arms. 

"I'll just tell you that there isn't too much to worry about. The 
city's quite accustomed to seeing things like this," says Hiro. 


3. Ill: SFIT 

As the island grew smaller in the distance, the city grew closer. 
Hiro didn't know what to expect from Hiccup, assuming he was from a 



thousand years ago. He decided to keep the truth from him, though he 
knew for sure there was absolutely no way to keep the dragon rider 
from knowing about what technology was present. 

They glided next to a building, and Hiccup stared at his reflection 
in the glass. He reached out for it, but kept his hand away, knowing 
what would happen if he brushed the glass. 

They continued to soar throughout the city, and Hiccup and Toothless 
just follow Hiro and Baymax ' s lead. Hiro knew he would have to drop 
the others off somewherea€"it wasn't such a great idea to go on a 
leisure flight with the others on board. 

"Where to, guys?" Hiro asks the others. "SFIT?" 

The others all nodded or replied with a simple "yes." Hiro and Baymax 
pulled up, and Hiccup and Toothless followed after them. In the 
distance, they could spot the San Fransokyo Institute of Technology 
(SFIT) , the glass panels of the Ito Ishioka Robotics Lab gleaming 
with a bright blue aura. 

The buildings around them started to diminish in height as they 
approached the university. Hiro and Baymax decided to land everyone 
right outside their lab, and of course. Hiccup was obligated to 
follow. Just a few minutes of flying over what he was in for seemed 
to creep him outa€"he knew he'd definitely lose himself if left 
alone . 

It took several minutes of flying, but soon the lab had taken up 
almost their entire view. Everyone landed right outside the robotics 
lab and entered through the front door, including Hiccup and 
Toothless. The two of them were awestruck at what they sawa€"in the 
city, everything was just a mere blur, but down in the building, they 
could see everything. 

Hiro took off his helmet and guided Hiccup and Toothless to their 
lab. "Nice place you've got here," says Hiccup. He couldn't even 
guess on what half of the contents in the room were. 

"Thanks," says Hiro. "Well, welcome to the San Fransokyo Institute of 
Technology. Call it what you wisha€"school , college, university, 
academya€"whatever you want to call it." 

"Soa€| basically where you guys learn?" asks Hiccup. The word 
'academy' allowed him to compare it to the dragon training academy 
back in Berk. 

"Well, pretty much. We already know a lot of the content we're 
taught. We spend quite a bit of our time in the lab, working on some 
pretty sweet tech. Laser induced plasma that can cut extra thin, 
electromagnetic wheels to achieve unbelievable speed, etcetera 
etcetera. Speaking of which, how exactly does your sword 
work? " 

Hiccup pulled out Inferno but did not deploy it. "You mean this?" He 
pointed at the hilt, and Hiro nodded. 

"Well, " Hiccup explains, "On one side is a canister of Monstrous 
Nightmare saliva, which is what fires up the blade. On the other is a 
canister of Hideous Zippleback gas, which I won't demonstrate in 



here. There are two lighters one the hilta€"one for the Nightmare 
saliva and one that creates a spark for the Zippleback gas." 

A puzzled Hiro was all Hiccup found as he explained the mechanics of 
the blade. Hiro didn't know a thing about dragonsa€"it wasn't 
something he really needed to know, except for the fact that they 
went extinct a thousand years ago. But just knowing what someone from 
such a time period could do with dragons was incredible. 

"Oh. Right. No dragons here," mentions Hiccup. 

"Well, could you find us a way to demonstrate the gas?" asks 
Hiro . 

"Outside should be fine," says Hiccup. 

"Then let's go outside." 

They left Toothless and Baymax with the others, confident that 
nothing would go wronga€"Hiccup even reminded Toothless to behave and 
warned everyone not to try anything too extreme with him. Hiro had to 
lead Hiccup out the building, as Hiccup had only been inside for a 
few minutes. By the time they were outside, the sky was almost 
completely black, and the city's skyscrapers really stood out in the 
dark. They were still able to see thanks to street lights. 

"So, about this gas thing," says Hiro. "So the blade comes out one 
end, and the gas comes out the other." 

"Exactly," says Hiccup, releasing some Hideous Zippleback gas. "It 
can go on for as long as I want, or until I run out." 

Hiro reached for the dark green cloud spewing out of the hilt, but 
Hiccup grabbed his hand and stopped him. "I wouldn't do that if I 
were you," Hiccup says. 

"Why? Is Hideous Zippleback gas poisonous or something? Like, 
something in there is absorbed through the skin and makes me 
hallucinate?" Hiro guesses. It was a wild guess, but in the mind of 
an erudite fourteen year old who knew not a single thing about 
dragons, it was a good guess. 

"Good guess, I have to admit, but not quite," says Hiccup. "All you 
need is a little spark, a tiny little flame anda€ | just duck under 
something." He held Inferno near the gas and clicked one of the 
lighters. Right away, he dropped to the pavement facing 
downward . 

_BANG!_ All the gas blew, creating a loud explosion that one could 
probably hear across the entire university. Everyone inside the 
building came rushing outside to see what happened. 

"Everything's fine, everything's fine!" Hiro explains to them. 
"Hiccup's just demonstrating the Zippleback gas!" 

Honey Lemon and Wasabi both sighed in relief, while Fred just nodded. 
Then they all turned back and headed into the building. 

"That'sa€| quite intriguing, I must say, how your sword is basically 
powered by dragons," says Hiro. "I feel dumb. I don't know a thing 



about dragons . 


"Nah. I think I'm the more clueless one around here." Hiccup scoffed. 
"Nothing here is even remotely close to what we had where I'm from. 
Justa€ | it's a lot to take in, but I'm trying. Tech, you call 
it?" 

Hiro nodded. 

They reentered the building and met up with the others in the lab. 
Hiro took Hiccup to a separate room, which was a fairly-sized room 
with a circular window, overlooking the university. There was a desk, 
trash bins, and a computer. 

"This is, " Hiro starts, "the lab that belonged to my brother before I 
inherited it . " 

"Your brother?" says Hiccup. The use of past-tense and the word 
'inherit' gave him an idea on what happened to Hiro's brother, but he 
didn't want to admit it. 

"Yeah," murmurs Hiro, words which Hiccup could barely hear. "After a 
showcase that got me into this university, someonea€"Callaghan, as 
far as I knowa€"set the building on fire. Knowing Callaghan was still 
in there, Tadashi ran into the building, but then there was an 
explosion anda€ | " his voice trailed off. He's moved on past his 
brother's demise, but sometimes, he thinks back to what his brother 
was to hima€"Tadashi gave Hiro everything. 

"He didn't make it out," Hiccup finishes for him. "But I think I know 
what ' s worse than having an older brother who bites it in a 
f ire . " 

"And that is?" 

"Having a parent who bites it from a dragon," says Hiccup. "I mean, 
well, where I'm from, if you perish in a fire, then a dragon 
somewhere usually gets credit for the kill. But I can talk about my 
parent's adventures uha€ | probably for hours. My mother was kidnapped 
when I was little, only to be found twenty years later. Then there's 
my fatheraC | 

"Chief of the tribe," Hiccup explains his father's build. "Muscular, 
huge man, everyone thought he was invincible. Compared to him, I was 
nothing, at least until I brought Berk and dragons together five 
years ago. My life story put short: I was a nobody for my first 
fourteen years, then I became a somebody over a few weeks, and then 
I've been the pride of the village ever since a certain battle... 
which happens to be the one where I got this." He patter his 
prosthetic leg. 

"What happened to father though? Dragon crisis got him killed or 
something?" asks Hiro. 

"Worse," says Hiccup. "There was this man named Drago, who claimed he 
could control dragons. We all laughed when Stoicka€"my 
f athera€"explained the story. Even he admitted he laughed when the 
guy explained it to him. But after we found my mother in a sanctuary, 
Drago attacked. Took all the dragons. Proved himself right and used 
them through a Bewilderbeasta€"arguably the most powerful dragon to 



ever exista€"for evil purposes. 


"And Toothless was no exception." Hiccup looked up to see if the 
dragon was anywhere in his sight, but he was still in the lab with 
the others. "Drago used him as a weapon. He treated him like nothing 
more. I could tell he hated it, but there was nothing he could do 
under the Bewilderbeast ' s will. 

"I blamed him at first for what happened to my father. Now I don't 
think I can ever convince myself that it was his fault, because it 
just was not his fault, and it seemed that I was the one who took 
longest to realize it." 

"Oh," Hiro says. He was barely able to utter two more words. "That's 
harsh. So who became chief after him?" 

"I think I already told you. Me." 

Hiro gritted his teeth. Hard. He breathed through them, feeling the 
cold air rush between his teeth. "Now you're stuck here, and Berk is 
without a chief." 

Hiccup nodded. "Pretty much." 

_That must suck,_ Hiro thinks, but does not say. Hiccup has easily 
gone through more traumatic events than he hasa€"the only things that 
really ever happened to Hiro are bot fights, Robert Callaghan, and 
the fire. Hiccup lived through actually seeing his father die, he 
witnessed his mother get taken away (though he was too young to 
remember it) , and he witnessed his best friend become a murderer, 
obviously unintentionally. But knowing how people often work, they 
usually can't pull themselves away from what's in the past. 

_But the past is in the past,_ Hiro thinks to himself. _Learn from 
what happened in the past so the same mistakes aren't made again. _ He 
continued to think of a few more famous lines that concerned things 
that happened in the past . 

"It's getting late," Hiro says, changing the subject and breaking the 
silence. "If you'd like, you could come stay with us at the Lucky Cat 
CafA©." 

"Well, I do need a place to sleep," says Hiccup. 

Hiro went on to remove all of Baymax ' s armor. He opened up his access 
port and removed the battle chip, setting it down on a desk. In just 
a few seconds, the white robot's body was exposed, closely resembling 
a balloon. 

"Well Baymax, I think we are all satisfied with our care," says Hiro. 
Baymax stepped into his charging station and deflated, fitting 
himself into a case that was about one tenth his size. 

"In the meantime," says Hiro, "care to give me a lift back home?" 

He didn't know what to expect, but he definitely knew that Toothless 
would feel different compared to Baymax. Even though the dragon could 
easily catch up to Baymax at top speed, there were no thrusters and 
no restraints. It would certainly be an intense ride. 



"Are you going to guide me to your home?" asks Hiccup, to which Hiro 
nodded in response. 


The two of them left the building with Toothless, and Hiccup was the 
first to climb on, buckling his prosthetic leg onto the saddle. Hiro 
climbed on after him, feeling insecure that there was nothing that 
would prevent him from fallinga€"it was all about his grip and how 
well he could hold on. 

When Toothless took off, Hiro could feel the wind lapping at his 
face, leaving him nearly breathless. He's never gone so high or so 
fast without a helmeta€"the lack of it would take some getting used 
to . 

It took a few minutes of flying through the twisting maze of 
buildings that really didn't stand that tall. The hills and narrow 
passageways served as quite a hasslea€"they even had to break their 
flight a few times just to avoid crashing into a hill or a 
building . 

"Over there, " says Hiro, pointing at one of the buildings at a 
corner . 

They turned in that direction, and Toothless landed just outside the 
building, outside the Lucky Cat CafA©. Right away, Hiro jumped off 
and guided them to a place where no one could see them through the 
windows . 

"Come on, come on, don't let her see you," says Hiro. "Just wait out 
here, and I'll explain everything to Aunt Cass. Just wait right 
here . " 

Hiro turned away from Hiccup and Toothless and entered the building. 
Hiccup tried to see where Hiro was going through the window, but he 
decided to follow Hiro's advice and avoided looking inside. 

After about a minute or two, Hiro reappeared and waved toward the 
two, and Hiccup and Toothless followed him around the corner, right 
past the front entrance to the building. 

Hiro revealed an open garage that had multiple screens lined up on 
one side. "I think Toothless will have to stay here in the meantime. 
He's too big to go upstairs, and I don't think Aunt Cass would 
tolerate having a dragon here. Just play along." 

Hiccup and Hiro left the garage to see the rest of their home. 
"Sorry, bud. It looks like you'll have to stay here for the night, 
but hey. I'll come find you in the morning." 

Hiro guided Hiccup up a single flight of stairs, and Hiro found Aunt 
Cass sitting in front of the television. All of her attention was 
focused on the screen, and it seemed as if she didn't even hear any 
of the footsteps behind her, especially Hiccup's prosthetic. 

Seeing nothing but the back of her head, Hiro and Hiccup went up 
another flight of stairs to find Mochi lying lazily on the hardwood 
floor . 

"Well, I guess this is where you'll stay, at least for the night," 
says Hiro. The room had another computer and several desks, along 



with two bedsa€"one was perfectly made while the other was quite 
messy . 

The two stepped over Mochi and Hiccup sat on the clean bed. "Take 
it," says Hiro. He went ahead and changed into regular street 
clothes . 

"Hiro? Are you home?" a voice calls from below. Hiro gritted his 
teeth and his eyes widened. 

"Okay," he almost whispers. "Don't make any sound, and I'll explain 
everything to her. I can make up some cover for your sake." 

Hiro trotted down the stairs, and Hiccup remained on the bed. 

When Hiro and Cass met eyes, they both smiled. "Hey," says Hiro. "I 
saw you watching. Didn't really want to interrupt you." 

"Oh, at least I'm glad you're home. Had a good day at the 
university?" asks Cass. 

"Oh, yeah, yeah, in fact, one of my friends at SFIT is here right 
now. Is it okay if he stays for the night?" asks Hiro. 

"What's his name?" Aunt Cass seemed curious. 

"Hiccup Haddock. Don't ask me where the name comes from, but you and 
I both know that some people just have weird names," says Hiro. 

"Can he come down right now?" 

"Actually, I don't think so. He came here so we could finish up a 
project, which right now, is in the garage. Please, just don't go 
down there until we tell you everything's all clear, because it can 
get pretty dangerousa€"laser induced plasma can cut with ease, and 
you won't be able to see it," Hiro explains. "Anyway, 
goodnight ! " 

Hiro turned his back to Aunt Cass and headed back upstairs, where 
Hiccup was still waiting for him. 

"Nice cover, thinking I'm an SFIT student," says Hiccup. He felt the 
mattress, finding that the bed was much softer than the hard wooden 
beds they had back at Berk. He didn't know if he would fall asleep 
faster because it's more relaxing, or slower because he's not 
accustomed to a soft surface to lie down on. 

"Thanks. We'll figure something out tomorrow, talk with Krei about 
trying to get you back to Berk if we can find him." 

Hiccup rested his head on a pillow, yet he didn't even bother to pull 
the blanket over him. It may not have been a long day for him, but he 
still felt exhausted. 

In less than a few minutes, he was asleep. 


4. IV: Search 


Hiccup awoke to the roaring of engines from outside, the city of San 



Fransokyo buzzing in the morning. He sat up in Tadashi ' s bed, the 
blanket still laid across the bed perfectly, but wrinkles gave away 
the spot on the bed he slept on. One of the pillows had ended up on 
the floor, which he picked up and set back on the bed neatly. 

As Hiccup spent a quick minute or two making the bed, Hiro also sat 
up. It was Sunday, meaning there would be no classes for the 
daya€"just a free day of flying around the city. 

"Let's go get Toothless," says Hiro. Hiccup rushed down the stairs, 
and Hiro followed. Cass was already working for the morning in the 
caf A©. 

"Morning, Aunt Cass," says Hiro as she passed by. 

"Morning," she responds hastily, moving onto the next customer. "Is 
this the guy from university you were talking about?" 

"Yep. This is Hiccup," says Hiro. "Hiccup, this is Aunt Cass." 

"Nice to meet you ma'am," Hiccup says, holding out his hand. Cass 
took his hand, and the two of them exchanged a handshakea€"at least 
Cass wasn't at the slightest bit querulous about having an unknown 
guest sleep in her home for the night. 

"Okay, so you two have met now, and that's great!" exclaims Hiro, 
looking for the quickest path out of the conversation just to reach 
the garage and get Toothless. "So, I've got to head back to 
university and work, because we can't really finish the project here. 
We've still got hours to go, also." 

"Oh, okay." Cass moved on to the next customer. 

The two of them turned away and headed to the garage, finding 
Toothless taking up a good amount of the space. His head perked up 
when the two entered, and he swiftly pounced Hiccup, giving him 
another wet lick on the face. 

"Okay, okay, bud, it's good to see you too," says Hiccup, pushing 
himself up. 

Hiro proceeded to open the garage, and Hiccup mounted Toothless. Hiro 
took a seat behind them, and soon they were soaring at breakneck 
speeds through the city. They flew so low that Hiro could have sworn 
Toothless's prosthetic grazed a building, but it kept 
funct ioninga€"it hit nothing. 

"So you want to go to university, academy, whatever you told me to 
call SFIT?" asks Hiccup, his voice nearly raised to a shout. 

"Yeah. I'll contact the others just to let them know I'm there," 
answers Hiro with a voice at a similar volume. They felt like they 
were screaming at the top of their lungs, and they could barely hear 
each other. 

Hiccup and Toothless decided not to add any flair to the flighta€"not 
with Hiro onboard without any restraints. They could save all the 
tricky maneuvers for later, when there are more opportunities in the 
central business district. 



They pulled up, and suddenly the flight became less nauseating. They 
reached a stable altitude, one well above the buildings in the city, 
and one where they could directly fly to the institute. Unlike the 
Lucky Cat CafA©, the institute stood out like a tower erected in the 
middle of nowhere. 

When they landed outside the lab, Hiro rushed into the building and 
sprinted straight for his computer. Hiccup took a bit more of his 
time, and he decided to bring Toothless along with him into the 
building, thinking that all the others' projects would be turned off 
for now. 

Once Hiro reached the lab, he was quite shocked to see Wasabi, Honey 
Lemon, and GoGo all inside, working on each of their respective 
projects. He assumed Fred was also around, being the school 
mascot . 

"Oh! Hey, guys! I didn't really expect you to be here already!" says 
Hiro, heading to his lab. "I was actually going to contact you guys 
and tell you to come here, but since you're already here, I guess I 
don't have to do that!" 

When Hiccup reached the lab, he was also quite shocked to see the 
others working. Seeing Hiro at the back of the room and heading to 
his lab, he decided to rush through the room, watching out for any 
equipment, especially Wasabi ' s laser induced plasma. 

The closest they got to any of the other three's experiments was a 
few feet from GoGo ' s bike. Hiccup and Toothless entered Hiro's lab to 
find him activating Baymax. 

The white robot came out of the case and inflated himself, growing up 
to the same height Hiccup last saw him at, towering over all of them. 
Baymax stepped out of his charging station, and right away, Hiro 
began suiting him with his armor. 

Then they all left the building, spending almost the entire day out 
and about in the city. Though the city had adapted to continuous 
sightings of the six, they had not grown used to seeing Hiccup and 
Toothless flying around with them. 

Throughout the day, they didn't seem to find much crime. The only 
thing that was even worth noting was someone dressed up as a bird and 
dumping a whole bucket of an odd mixture onto someone's cara€"an 
obvious prankster is obvious. Everyone got their fair share of 
laughs, except the owner of the car, of course. 

As the sun was about to set, the eight of them all returned to the 
university after a restless day out in the city. Hiccup and Hiro took 
Toothless back to the Lucky Cat CafA©, and Hiro managed to sway her 
into letting Hiccup stay again. 

Time continued to fly, and soon several weeks had passed. Hiccup, 
though he would never even think of forgetting his old life at Berk, 
continued to learn about all the city had to offer, starting from the 
most basic things. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Back in Berk, business continued as usual, though there was a 



tension in the air, now that the chief hadn't been seen in several 
weeks. They had just lost a chief a few months ago, and nobody knew 
what it would be like should they lose another one with no proper 
heir. The one question that everyone asked themselves was: Who would 
be the new chief if Hiccup doesn't return?<p> 

Astrid, Gobber, Valka, Fishlegs, Snotlout, and the twins all met up 
in the great hall during dinner. Gobber had called the meeting, 
telling them it was nothing but planning for a search for their lost 
chief . 

"So, Astrid, Fishlegs, Snotlout, Ruff, Tuff, you five can go 
searching for Hiccup. But until then, someone has to take over 
temporarily," says Gobber. 

"You," says Astrid. "Because you're someone the entire village would 
trust, being Stoick's right-hand man and Hiccup's 'advisor, ' as some 
would call it. I would not trust Spitelout running this place." 

She ignored the stare Snotlout shot at her. 

Gobber bit his lip, sending the clear message that he didn't want to 
run the villagea€"he didn't even know how long it would be until 
Hiccup arrives back on the island, or if he could even come back at 
all! 

But he obliged. "Fine. You kids can leave at dawn and begin 
searching . " 

They split from there. Astrid went back to her house and started 
preparing for a lengthy search, packing up enough food to last them a 
whole day, while the others hung around for a few more minutes to 
finish their meals. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hiccup lay on Tadashi ' s bed, staring up at the ceiling, thinking 
about how he hadn't seen any of his friends, other than Toothless, in 
weeks. He had learned a few basic things about the technology that 
was present in the city, such as how to simply operate a 
computer . <p> 

During his few weeks in San Fransokyo, Hiccup had never come across 
the slums where illegal bot fights often took place, as Hiro had 
tried to keep him away from that section of the city. He didn't even 
think of holding back the truth about the bot fights from him, but as 
far as Hiro knew, they were still overrun by gangs and 
thugs . 

Searching for a way to remind himself of Berk, he tore a piece of 
notebook paper out of one of Hiro's journals and took a pencil, 
placing the tip near the paper. One motion, one click in his mind was 
all it took, and soon his hand was flying all over the paper. 

Once he was out of room on the first one, he tore out another piece, 
and then another, and another. The pencil became quite dull several 
times, which Hiccup had to resolve every few minutes using a pencil 
sharpener, one of the things he had learned to use. 


After only about a minute, his hand started to ache, but the fought 



past the throbbing and kept on drawing, the quality not diminishing 
even the slightest bit as he moved on. 

By the time the whole pencil had gone from basically brand new to 
nothing but a little stud that would probably break the sharpener if 
he tried to sharpen it again. Hiccup marveled at all the things he 
had just drawn. A map of the archipelago. Sketches of several dragons 
from the Book of Dragons, including Screaming Death and 
Bewilderbeast . Sketches of many of those who reigned from Berk and 
other nearby islandsa€"Astrid, Fishlegs, Snotlout, Ruff and Tuff, 
Gobber, Valka, Alvin, Mildew, Savage, StoickaC | 

Hiccup crumpled up the lower quality drawings and tossed them in a 
bin, leaving the rest of them on the desk. 

He stood up and nonchalantly trotted down the stairs, reaching the 
verge of tripping at least twice before catching himself on the 
railing each time. When he reached the cafA©, he found Cass there. 
"Hey, Cass, I think I'm going to go for a quick walk," says 
Hiccup . 

"Mm-kay, " Cass replies, too occupied with those beside her. 

Hiccup navigated his way to the garage and opened the door, expecting 
to find his dragon there waiting for him. 

But what he found was nothing but an open space, and the garage was 
open, revealing the streets outside. There was no trail. 

His eyes widened, and his heart rate shot straight up as he began to 
panic, hoping he was only dreaming. He pinched himself in the arm 
once, twice, thrice, for good measure, only to find he wasn't waking 
upa€"this is definitely real. 

Knowing where Hiro would be at this time of the day, he rushed out of 
the garage and took off toward SFIT. He's never gone on foot to the 
institute, so he did his best to try to trace the path he took on 
Toothlessa€"he was lucky that he didn't always travel in a straight 
line . 

Once he reached the robotics lab, he barged straight in and found 
everyone working, and Hiro in his own lab. Hiccup's legsa€"or 
lega€"felt like it could collapse under his weight, and he felt short 
of breath, so he had to stop for a few seconds and slow down as he 
made his way across to Hiro's lab. 

"Hiccup!" Hiro noticed him right when he entered. "Did you not take 
Toothless here?" 

Hiccup snapped his fingers and leaned against the doorway, breathing 
heavily. "No. I came here because I thought you might have an idea of 
where he is. I went to the garage, and he wasn't there!" 

"Oh no." Hiro bit his lip. "This can't be good." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p> " A1 1 set?" Astrid calls out to everyone, seeing that everyone was 
presenta€"Snot lout , Fishlegs, Ruffnut and Tuffnut, everyone was 
there, and Hiccup's absence still made them uncomfortable, even after 



weeks . <p> 


"All set!" Snotlout announces, and then they all took off, away from 
the island. 

"First place we want to go to. Outcast Island," says Fishlegs. 

They turned in that direction. Eventually, after about half an hour 
of flying, a large island came into view. It looked like a desolate 
island, like it was uninhabitable by humans, with a darkened 
landscape. Dead trees were scattered around the island. But looking 
closer, they could actually see several structures on the ground. 
Although they haven't been there in a while, they knew they had 
reached their destination. 

Outcast Island. 

It was teeming with dragons, though no one could tell whether they 
were wild or traineda€"they decided that they would treat them like 
wild dragons should an of them get close just to be safe, as no one 
knew what Alvin could have done to his island in the past few 
years . 

Spotting Alvin and Mildew near the island's highest point, they 
landed right behind them, much to Mildew's dismay. Alvin turned 
around and nodded. 

"I haven't seen you five in years!" he exclaims in greeting, but 
half-sneering in the process. "So, how's life been on Berk?" 

"It's fine, I guess?" Astrid answers uncomfortably. "Okay, not 
really. Hiccup and Toothless have been gone for weeks now and we have 
nothing that could lead us to where he went. Since you're the closest 
to Berk, we decided to come here and see if you've got any leads. And 
honestly, we don't really want to visit the Berserkers right 
now . " 

Alvin shook his head. "I've got nothing, but I do remember seeing a 
slight distortion in the night sky a few weeks back, and it might 
have been Hiccup and Toothless, but now that I'm thinking back to it, 
I highly doubt it . " 

"Well, it's something. It'll help to know which way it went." 

Alvin pointed in a certain direction. "I believe it went that way," 
he says . 

"Okay. That's all we need for now. We'll tell you if we find 
anything." Astrid mounted Stormfly again, and the group took off in 
the direction Alvin pointed in. 

"So how exactly do you plan to find anything going in this 
direction?" asks Fishlegs. "There are hundreds of islands, and who 
knows if there's a cave or something on any of them that they could 
be staying in? Maybe Toothless's tail broke, and now they can be 
stuck on any island." 

Astrid led them lower to the water. "Then look around for anything 
floating in the water." 



They continued on for a few more hours, dodging several islands along 
the way. They only spent about a minute on each island looking for 
caves before moving on, continuing in the same direction. 

Then they reached something that was worth taking note of. They shot 
straight up in order to get a better view of it. 

Another desolate island. 

And a light rumbling noise, similar to that of the Screaming Death, 
whose rumors were still spreading around the archipelago. 

But there was no scream. 

And there was no dragon. 


5. V: Bot Fighting Slums 

Toothless searched frantically for a way back to the Lucky Cat CafA©. 
Well, really, he had two choices on where he could go: He could 
either go to the Lucky Cat CafA© and hopefully Hiccup will find him 
there, or he can head to SFIT and wait for Hiro to emerge from the 
robotics lab. 

But he was in a portion of the city neither he nor Hiccup knew of, 
even after weeks of endless exploring. San Fransokyo is a huge city, 
and the populace doesn't deny its immense size. Although they no 
longer felt like tourists, they probably still have a whole quarter 
of the city to explore. Plus, who would know their way around 
something the size of San Fransokyo after seeing the streets only 
once? 

The sun was setting now, and he could spot several shadows on the 
buildingsa€"shadows of people, of course. There came flashing lights 
from their location, and Toothless turned away from the alleya€"going 
there would probably start something ugly. 

He searched for something he would recognize, like a familiar 
building or a billboard, maybe some convenience store that would give 
him some idea of where he was. 

Why did he have to leave that garage? Why didn't he just stay inside 
instead of investigating, trying to find out who opened it from the 
outside? 

Whoever opened the garage chased Toothless straight away from the 
cafA© and into the sector of the city they haven't visited. It was a 
part of the city Hiro was familiar witha€"oh, where is Hiro when you 
need him? 

Toothless knew it wouldn't work, but he decided to try it anyway. 
Hopefully, Hiccup left the mechanism on his saddle that allowed him 
to fly without a rider. He spread his wings and tried ascending, only 
to plummet straight back to the ground after leaping up a few 
feet . 

It's useless. Unable to fly, he searched for any ledges wide enough 
for him to climb ontoa€"something that would work, that would allow 
him to get higher so he could grab a view of where he was. 



There was a trash bin sitting against a wall covered with graffiti, 
but that seemed to be it as Toothless bounded through the narrow 
alley, avoiding open spacesa€"dragons and cities don't go together, 
and despite having spent weeks acclimating to the environment, he was 
still no exception. 

The shadows along the walls reappeared nearby, giving him the cue to 
move again. Taking a risk and crossing the streeta€"this section of 
the city seemed quiet at nighta€"he leapt onto a nearby ledge, and 
soon, onto the roof of a building. 

But still, he needed to get higher, maybe even as high as one of 
those central business district skyscrapers, just so he can get a 
view, just to find out where he should go. He continued moving on the 
roofs, and jumped down when he felt he was in a familiar area. 

Only he wasn'ta€"he only jumped straight back down to the place he 
found himself lost, and the shadows on the walls were growing closer 
by the second. People, obviously, but there was no way they could be 
searching specifically for him. There must be something else going on 
down here. 

Toothless backed up and hid in the darkest spot he could find, 
closing his eyes and listening closely as the gang passed by. He made 
sure to especially hide the saddle and the tail. No one would be able 
to spot him here, as no light from the streets reached the 
corner . 

"Teach this boy a lesson!" a spiteful voice shouts out, grabbing 
Toothless's attention. His head perked up, and he couldn't help but 
take a look at what was going on. 

A boy no older than twenty-five breezed straight past, holding a 
small robot and a controller in his hands. Behind him, a group of 
larger people pursued him, and they were right on his tail. They 
looked much older and malicious than the boy, who, in comparison, 
looked like someone who would fit well with the group at SFIT. He 
wore eyeglasses that shook vigorously with every step he took, and 
the sleeves of his shirt looked as if they had been chewed on for 
long periods of time. 

Toothless held still in his position, knowing that no one who looks 
toward him would be able to see him. There was a wall right behind 
him, so he needn't worry about anyone coming from a different 
direct iona€"there was only one way in and one way out. 

Frozen. That's his position right nowa€"any attempt to leave now will 
get him spotted, even if it's something as simple as trying to hop 
onto a building. Leaping straight out and attacking whoever tries to 
stop him would just be asking for trouble. 

He continued to watch the chase, and he was surprised to see that the 
boy had held up for so longa€"someone like him would have been caught 
by now. This boy looked like someone as weak as Hiccup was five years 
ago, while the group of thugs was like a Monstrous Nightmarea€"or 
some other sort of dragona€"trying to chase him down in the middle of 
a raid. The end result is almost certain, but it never turns out the 
way people expect it to. 



Without any warning, the boy took a sharp turn and headed straight 
down toward Toothless's spota€"a huge mistake, considering the fact 
that on three sides are just walls. Upon seeing the huge mass that 
blocked his path, he turned around to find the gang members cornering 
him into a single point in the corner. 

What no one knew was that Toothless was right next to the boy, still 
hidden in the darkest part of the alley. If he doesn't move right 
now, the boy is going to bump straight into him, thus revealing him. 
There's no way out of this without being spotted. 

The boy dropped his bot and the controller, sliding it straight past 
the gang members, where another group of people appeared and started 
tearing both the bot and the controller apart, limb by limb, and wire 
by wire. 

As the boy's leg was about to bump into Toothless's wing, there was a 
slight flicker in the alley. Someone has a lighter! If Toothless 
doesn't act right now, both he and the boy will losea€"he already 
knew that he couldn't get out unnoticed, so he might as well do the 
best thing he could do: Get both he and the boy out of this 
mess . 

The second a light appeared, which then revealed Toothless, he shot 
straight up and fired a blast straight at the crowd, which only 
stunned them for long enough so he could bound straight out and make 
his getaway. As he rounded the corner, he felt something tugging from 
behind for a split second, but he quickly broke free. 

The largest in the gang sat up and shook his head, bewildered by the 
dragon's sudden appearance. Who can expect such a thing, that there 
might be a dragon lurking in the alley, waiting to rescue some young 
student who lost his way and somehow beat him at a bot fight with 
ease? 

He turned around to find the boy sprinting straight out of the alley, 
taking the same path Toothless just took. The boy picked up something 
red from the ground before leaving. 

He sneered. Maybe this boy had a trap here all along, and he 
purposely lured him here just for the sake of messing with them! He 
remembered someone who previously came down here for bot fights, only 
to obliterate his bot and, with his brother, get him 
arrested . 

Toothless couldn't think to do anything but runa€"just run, get as 
far away from this part of the city as he possibly could, and never 
even think about returning. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hiro and Hiccup, along with the rest of the team, have been 
searching tirelessly for what must have been hours now, yet still 
they have come up empty since beginning their search late afternoon. 
Again, the two knew they would return to the cafA© and confront an 
upset Aunt Cass, but that was the least of their worries. <p> 

They reached the illegal bot fighting section of the city, and Hiro 
tried to stop them. With the gangs that ruled this section of the 
city, he doubted he would be able to survive even a few minutes after 



being spotted. Some of them might still recognize him as the one who 
defeated Mr. Yama's bota€"no, he didn't defeat it. He annihilated 
it . 

"Let's stop right here and turn around," Hiro suggests. "I don't 
think he'd be here. He's smarter than that. I have aa€ quite ugly 
past with this section of the city." 

Hiccup shook his head. "No. We have to keep moving. If we're going to 
find him, we're going in here. Something tells me he's in this 
section of the city." 

"What, do your 'dragon senses' tell you where he is, oh so wise 
dragon trainer?" asks Fred. 

"Who said anything about 'dragon senses' in the past few weeks?" says 
Hiccup. "Surely it wasn't me. Whatever. Let's just go." 

He silenced Fred before he could speak again and continued on. As 
they traveled deeper into the bot fighting section, the street lights 
began to grow darker and less frequent, leaving nearly half the 
section in darkness. Only the spots where bot fighting actually 
prevailed, which there were quite a few, were lit up. 

They could hear several voices coming from the left, and right away 
their instinct was to turn away from that sound and head the opposite 
direction. However, Hiccup insisted that they should head toward the 
voices and see what was going on there. 

Much to the dismay of Hiro, there was no choice but to follow Hiccup 
and see what everyone was clamoring about. The innumerable alleyways 
acted like a maze, as every single one looked almost the exact same, 
which gave them the feeling that they've been down a certain way 
before . 

It took a few minutes, and the voices grew louder, clearer in the 
alleys, until they rounded another corner to find a group of gang 
members right behind a boy no older than any of them. The boy tripped 
and fell, and soon ten feet began to dig into his side. 

"Hey!" Hiro calls out, unable to think of anything but to draw the 
attention to himself. The gang members stopped, yet the boy continued 
to lie on the floor. "Let him go." 

"And who thinks they can order us around?" It was obvious they 
didn't' find any of them to be a threat. "You and your cheesy 
costumes . " 

Hiccup grabbed Inferno and began to release a stream of Zippleback 
gas, standing behind everyone so no one could see him. It began 
seeping beneath their feeta€"maybe it wasn't a good idea, but there 
was no way he could hide it now. 

He looked at Honey Lemon, and then down at the gas beneath them 
before motioning for Baymax to retrieve the boy on the ground. Baymax 
took one step forward before glancing back to see who had pushed him. 
The group stepped forward to block the boy on the ground. 


"You block us all in here and I'll blow this place to smithereens!" 
yells Hiccup, deploying Inferno. The gas was now visible in front of 



everyone . 


"You're bluffing. No sane person would even dare to blow himself up," 
one of them replies. 

They had seen right through it. Hiccup motioned for everyone to back 
off and used the flame from his sword to light the gas, and it lit up 
the entire alley before diminishing into a cloud of smoke. He then 
went to flash a spark from the hilt. 

"Oh, maybe. But the point is, you're leaving, we're staying!" He went 
on to release a tiny bit of gas from the hilt and lit it with a spark 
this time, creating a small explosion. "Now, what's it going to be?" 
More gas began seeping out from the hilt. 

The group backed off, allowing Baymax to retrieve the boy and carry 
him to safety. Everyone turned away from them once they had the boy, 
turning around and heading back the way they came from. 

Rapid footsteps approached from behind them, and Honey Lemon turned 
around to find the gang members chasing after them. "Uha€ | 
guys ? " 


Everyone turned around, and soon they were all sprinting at maximum 
speed, struggling to keep up with each other. 

"Stay close!" says Honey Lemon. "Fred, I'll need some cover!" She 
typed a code into her purse, which released a solid palm-sized ball 
which she continued to toss up into the air. 

Fred jumped straight up and flame spewed out from his suit, straight 
to the ball that Honey Lemon threw, and it exploded into a pink 
smokescreen. Everyone in the group joined hands in order to avoid 
losing anyone, dashing blindly through the alleys hoping to lose the 
gang . 

After a while, once they had left the bot fighting sector of the city 
with the boy, they decided to start a trek back to the university. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>From a taller building. Toothless took in another view of the 
city, but still several skyscrapers continued to block his line of 
sight. If Hiccup was searching for him right now, he'd definitely 
hear thisa€|<p> 

He let out a roar, as loud as he possibly could, which lasted for a 
few seconds until he couldn't go on, and he subsequently 
stoppeda€"yeah, he'll definitely hear that and recognize it. 

Already he lost the bot fighters and that boy he had rescued, and 
despite having drifted into a part of the city he was familiar with, 
he still didn't know where to go from there. Hiccup isn't someone who 
likes to sit and wait for things to come to him, so he's definitely 
somewhere in the city and not at SFIT or at the cafA©. 

To attempt to fly would be suicidea€"he knows that the tail isn't 
working, and he can't just go somewhere and find someone to activate 
it for him. A fall from this height, though he and Hiccup have been 
higher, would still mean certain death for anyone. 



Looking back, he discovered that the tail wasn't only 
dysfunct ionala€"it had been obliterated! What could have destroyed 
it, he didn't know, but maybe something went wrong in the alleyways, 
or during his climb, or anything between now and when he rescued the 
boya€"oh, there were so many possibilities! 

After minutes of trying to decide where to go next, he decided to 
jump down from the building, the ground slowly approaching. Once he 
reached the ground, he started into the part of San Fransokyo he was 
familiar with, his mind set on reaching the cafA©. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>They took a short lift from Baymax, but it didn't really help 
that much, as he was the one holding the boy. Therefore, Fred and 
GoGo, as they were the ones who could handle long falls the best, had 
to hang onto Baymax ' s arm with a death grip. Wasabi and Honey Lemon 
flew on the wings, while Hiccup had to find a spot right behind Hiro, 
who lent him one of the gloves on his suit to help him hold on, which 
was extremely uncomfortable . <p> 

An idea sprung into Hiccup's mind. _Why haven't I thought about this 
earlier? I've gone weeks here and I still haven't used this yet!_ 

Once they were well above all the buildings, and the lab was in 
sight, he began to slip off the glove that Hiro handed him. 

"Okay. I admit it. I hate this spot on Baymax," says Hiccup, now 
hanging on only by Baymax ' s shoulder. "See you guys back at 
SFIT ! " 


He leapt off the robot head-first and slipped his hands through two 
cuffs on the side of his suit. GoGo and Fred both tried to catch him, 
even considering letting go just to catch him, but when Hiccup spread 
his arms out like a bird, they realized he wouldn't need any 
help . 

He shot straight back up to the others and pulled up to them, flying 
on his own. Then he pressed on a mechanism near a shoulder, and a fin 
protruded from the back of his suit. 

Hiro just smirked, the guilty pit in his stomach suddenly 
dissipating. "You really know how to keep secrets, do you?" he says, 
although he knew Hiccup couldn't hear him. 

From behind, though, came something that Hiccup could heara€"a low 
roar, one that he's heard too many times before. It wasn't as loud as 
it usually was, which told Hiccup that they had put quite some 
distance between them and the source of the sound. He tried to glance 
back . 

"That sounds like Toothless!" he shouts at the top of his lungs in 
order to make sure he was heard. 

"Hiccup! There's no point in going back to the city!" GoGo replies. 
"It's a maze there. Toothless may be a dragon, but you can't track 
him down from here with only one loud roar." 


"Then let's just get everyone back to the university," Wasabi 
suggests. "Let's just regroup, and we can set off again in about an 



hour . " 


Baymax landed outside the robotics lab, while Hiccup had a little bit 
of difficulty descendinga€"he ended up having to grab a tree in order 
to try to lower himself. 

He secured the leather in his suit and pulled back the fin, 
regrouping with the others at the lab. They took the boy in, and 
Baymax laid him down on a couch in Hiro's lab, tending to the 
patient. He was conscious, but he was too busy holding his side to 
think about where he was just carried to, or who had taken him. 

As Hiccup looked at him, he noticed that the boy was clutching 
something to his chest, something bright red and of a familiar shape. 
He pulled the boy's arms away from his chest to find that he was 
holding Toothless's tail fin! 

Gently taking the fin and inspecting it, he noticed a tear in the 
fina€"it was basically useless now, and he would have to make a new 
one if Toothless would ever fly again. 

"I think he might know where we can find Toothless," says Hiccup, 
folding the fin and setting it on a table. "But we will need a new 
tail fin." 


6. VI: Two Searches 

**Sorry this took so long to get up, but I was having quite a bit of 
trouble with finding out where to cut.** 

**And 63 follows in just 5 chapters? Wow! Just a quick thanks to 
everyone reading!** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Once Toothless reached the Lucky Cat CafA©, he saw nothing but 
the garage, still gaping open, as well as Cass inside cleaning up, 
and she seemed worrieda€"thinking of where Hiro may be, most likely, 
as he was supposed to be home hours ago . <p> 

But he didn't find Hiccup there, and he knew that he would be out in 
the city searching for him by now. Oh, how much easier this would be 
if there were more dragons here! A Rumblehorn would be the most 
helpful thing they could afford to have, as one could use the saddle 
to track Hiccup down. 

He groaned in annoyance, knowing that he can't reveal himself to 
Cass. A dragon can't simply waltz into a cafA© saying, "Hey, I got 
lost and now your nephew and his friend are searching for me; do you 
know where they are?" even if said dragon has been living in the 
garage for weeks undiscovered. 

Toothless pressed his nose to the ground and tried to catch even a 
bit of Hiccup's scent, but he's not a tracker class dragon. Empty, he 
shook his head and decided to move ona€"they ' re probably still 
looking for him in the central business district. 

He turned around and started back down in the direction he came, 
ignoring the bystanders who stopped for a moment. Even after weeks of 



acclimating to the environment, people still stare at him on the 
streets ! 

Stopping for a moment, he flicked his tail in front of him. Yep, it 
really was gonea€"something must have torn it off when he was dashing 
through that alley. He decided not to tear off the saddle for only 
one reason, and that was because Hiccup could easily make a new tail 
that would work just as finea€"maybe even better considering what 
this city has. 

With only one working tail-tip fin, he could probably sustain himself 
for a few seconds, or smooth a fall, though he definitely could not 
reach any extreme heights. But who would want to glide for just two 
seconds? Sure, it helps to be able to smooth a fall, but when will 
being able to glide for two seconds ever help? All the roofs are 
spaced either so close one could leap to another, or so far that he 
would actually have to fly to reach it. 

Ignoring the occasional stares people still shot at him, he continued 
for what seemed like a couple of hours before he came across what 
seemed to be an abandoned warehouse. Out of curiosity, he entered the 
building despite knowing that there was no way he would be in there. 
It took him a while to find a way in, though; the main entrance was 
locked . 

The interior looked exactly like the exterior: abandoned, like this 
warehouse was a whole different world placed in the middle of the 
buzzing city. A maze-like catwalk dotted the ceiling of the seemingly 
forty-foot-tall building, and looking over. Toothless could actually 
see that one of the bridges had completely collapsed. 

And on the floor were bins, seemingly empty. Toothless searched 
diligently through each of the containers, checking even the remotest 
of corners and taking note of even the littlest speck of dust. 

After running his front paws through several of the containers, he 
continued to turn up empty. He continued to move on from bin to bin, 
thinking for some reason that something would be in there. 

When he reached the twenty-first bin, he could feel something under 
his left paw the second he set it down. Reflexively, the lifted his 
paw up to see what was there. 

It was tiny, and black, and bore a simple design, just like the black 
things that broke so easily when they hit his pawsa€"the ones that 
were attracted to each other, and the ones they had encountered right 
before they ended up on Akuma Island. 

He picked it up with his mouth and moved his head slowly in order to 
avoid swallowing it. Not that he would choke or anything, but it 
would be extremely gross to have to regurgitate it should it somehow 
find its way down the Night Fury's throat. 

Toothless dropped the black object on the floor and picked it up with 
his paw before placing it in a niche on the saddle, a spot he could 
barely reach. There are quite a few spots on the saddle where he can 
secure it, such as the buckle where Hiccup's prosthetic leg would 
usually go. 

It didn't seem to want to go anywhere, which was probably a good 



thing. Deciding that he's spent enough time herea€"he didn't even 
know why he took the little things from the bina€"Toothless headed 
for the exit, leaving the exact way he came, which was not through 
the front door. There was a slight _clink_ behind him as he went. 

Once outside and in the sun again, he bounded down to the nearest 
street in order to continue searching for Hiccup and Hiro. 

The streets were awfully packed for this time of the day, and 
Toothless nearly crashed into someone the moment he reached the 
sidewalk. The traffic light in front of him turned green, and he 
crossed the road along with everyone else. The fact that he could not 
fly pained hima€"oh, how easy this would have been if he at least 
still had that fin! 

"Whoa!" a bystander shouts as Toothless dashes straight past him in 
search of a ledge he could jump onto for a better vantage 
point . 

There was always the option of heading downtown and finding one of 
the really tall buildings to climb onto, but what are the chances 
that Hiccup would coincidentally look up to find his companion on one 
of the city's tallest buildings? Plus, the city of San Fransokyo is 
huge, and from such a height, everyone on the ground looked the exact 
same; they were just little specks that dotted the roads. 

Then there's the bot fighting sector of the city he stumbled across 
last night, but the gangs in there are probably out for his blood 
right now. If he finds himself in those alleyways again, then those 
inside will not miss him a second time. Besides, why would he head 
back there anyway? 

Reaching a less crowded street. Toothless flicked his tail around a 
bit, finally relieved of the crowd. He did not allow his head to dip 
down, howevera€"he's not going to rest until he finds Hiccup, and he 
wasn't going to let any obstacles get in his way. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The rumbling stopped all of a sudden, and there was nothing 
leftover. Nothing in the island's landscape had changeda€"it was 
still the same charred island with a valley, and in the valley had to 
be some of the most conveniently placed boulders to have formed a 
perfect circle. <p> 

Astrid began shaking; it wasn't because of the cold, but because of 
the fact that there were so many possibilities as to what could have 
happened here. The landscape was decorated with felled trees and 
stumps, and some were even uprooted. It looked like a Timberjack 
sliced through every single tree on the island, and a Red Death 
decided to clean the place up with a single searing puff of fire. 

Then add several hurricane-caliber storms to the mix. 

A cold breeze blew across the island, causing nearly everyone in the 
group to shivera€"winter was approaching, and right now would be one 
of the worst times to not have a chief. Of course, Gobber, of all 
people, had to take over as acting chief in the meantime. 

"I don't like it," Astrid says loud enough so everyone could hear. 

"If they were on this island, then gods know what could have happened 
to them. I don't think they're going to be here." 



"Well, we're still going to search this island, right?" asks 
Fishlegs . 


Astrid had to stop and think for a moment; the chances that Hiccup 
and Toothless are on this island, off all places, were slim. If the 
land was charred just recently, and the two of them were on this 
island when it happened, then there is definitely no way they could 
have survived it . 

"Yes," she says. "I hate to say it, but even though they're probably 
not on this island, we still have to look around it." She paused a 
few seconds before adding one little detail: "Just not right 
now . " 

"Not now?" says Snot lout. "Then what do you suggest we do?" 

"Justa€| let's head back for now. We've been out here for hours now, 
and that should be long enough. I don't know, there's just something 
about this island, and I think we should do a full-on searcha€"cover 
every single nook and cranny of the place. That's just something we 
haven't the time to do." 

Astrid turned around first and started back toward Outcast Island 
because they had no idea which way Berk was from this island. They 
would use Outcast Island as their main checkpoint while searching for 
Hiccup . 

Continuing back for several hours, they saw the mostly black island 
come into view and instantly knew where they were. They turned back 
toward Berk, and the entire ride back went without any 
interruptions . 

Once their home finally appeared miles away, the riders were 
exhausted, almost falling unconscious as they drifted on their 
dragons. The dragons themselves didn't look much better, faltering 
several times and jolting their riders awake in the process. 

The sun was already long gone, and the only thing that told them they 
were home was the numerous torches still lit up across the village, 
along with the towering mountain with the great hall situated at the 
base . 

Without even bothering to look for Valka or Gobber, each rider landed 
right next to their respective houses and sluggishly dragged 
themselves in with only one thing on their minds: sleep. They could 
inform Valka and Gobber on what they found tomorrowa€"they ' 11 tell 
about Alvin's lead and the desolate island. 

No sooner that noon did Astrid wake up, finding herself in her own 
house. She quickly recollected everything that happened the day 
before and left her house and joined the crowd in the bustling 
village . 

Gobber will be at his workshop; there's no question about it. She 
decided that Valka would still be in her house, but knowing her, she 
could be anywhere in the village at any time. It didn't really 
surprise her when she saw Cloudjumper waiting outside the 
workshop . 



Astrid found Snotlout, the twins, and Fishlegs wandering the paths in 
the village without their dragons, and right away she joined 
them . 

"Look who's finally awake," says Snotlout. 

"I don't remember seeing you doing any better last night," Astrid 
retorts. "By the way, Val and Gobber are inside the workshop, if any 
of you are wondering. In fact, I'm headed there right now." 

Without exchanging any other words, Astrid led the others to Gobber 's 
workshop, and once Fishlegs mentioned that they found something that 
might be of interest, the two adults pulled them aside right 
away . 

Gobber spoke up next. "Well, what did you kids find?" 

"We have a lead on which direction Hiccup may have gone in, " replies 
Astrid. "Alvin told us that a few weeks ago, he saw some distortion 
in the night moving off toa€"" 

"Hold it right there," Valka interrupts. "Alvin? As in Alvin the 
Treacherous, chief of the Outcasts?" 

"Yes. Why are youa€" oh, right," says Astrid, realizing that no one 
told Valka about Alvin. "You weren't there when it happened." 

Valka scowled. "That man can snap, and the next second someone's neck 
will be broken. If I were you, I wouldn't go near him." 

"We made amends. He promised he wouldn't attack us." 

"An Outcast never keeps his promise." 

Astrid decided to ignore hera€"she didn't want this conversation to 
go on for an extra few minutes just because they spoke with Alvin. 
"Anyway, he pointed us west of Outcast Island, so that's where we 
went, and it took a few hours to find anything, but soon we came 
across some desolate island. Completely black and abandoned, it was 
weird, " explains Astrid. 

"You know," starts Gobber, "that is probably just a new dragon. I 
mean, it took you kids hours to get there from Outcast Island, 
yes ? " 

Fishlegs just shook his head. "I don't think any dragon could have 
done that. Not even in a pack, and even if they could do that, then 
why? There would be no reason for some dragons to burn off an entire 
island, no matter what might be on it." 

"Fine then. What have you guys come to think it is?" asks 
Gobber . 

"We don't know," says Fishlegs. 

Astrid cut in. "But tomorrow, we plan on heading back there and 
searching the island for any clues to what might have happened." 



><p>"Are you sure you this thing is the exact same as the old one?" 
asks Hiro.<p> 

"Probably not. I know there's no reason for this to have any mistakes 
in its shape and size, because we've got this," Hiccup held up the 
old fin in front of everybody, trying his best to close the tear 
before his arms gave way, "but my only real concern is the 
weight . " 

He held the new fin, which was simply plain black with no designs on 
either side. If it weren't for the need of a connecting rod and all 
other saddle mechanisms, one wouldn't be able to tell that it was 
artificial . 

"Whatever. We should be fine with this fin," says Hiccup. "Now we 
just need this, " he took the old tail fin and removed the connecting 
rod, "and we should be good to go again!" 

"There, there, " says Baymax from behind everyone, motioning for the 
boy to stay on the couch. 

"Baymax, you okay to take care of him until we get back?" asks Hiro. 
He knew he was letting go of his only form of transportation in the 
city, but they had all changed out of their suits anyway; now, they 
looked like ordinary college students, with the exception of Hiccup, 
mostly because no one had any spare clothes that fit him and he 
insisted on keeping his flight suit on. 

The group of six took off sprinting out of the lab back to the city 
in broad daylight, resuming their search for Toothless. Without any 
leads, they had no idea where they were goinga€"they ' re just going to 
have to pick a random part of the city to search and hope for the 
best . 

The boy inside the lab won't be able to provide any leads. They found 
him with Toothless's fin in the bot fighting section of the city 
hours ago, and a few hours is more than enough time for Toothless to 
trek across the city. 

So first, they decided to visit Cass and tell her everything that's 
been going on. They still kept the secret of Hiccup's dragon away 
from everyonea€"only Hiro, Wasabi, GoGo, Honey Lemon, and Fred know. 
Not even Krei knows all the details; he, like everyone else in the 
city, just knows that there's been a dragon running around with Big 
Hero 6. 

Once they reached the cafA©, everyone found Aunt Cass holding a 
disappointed scowl on her f acea€"disappointed because she assumed 
Hiro spent the night at the university and never told her. They 
entered, and she immediately pulled Hiro aside. 

"Okay, okay, I'm sorry I forgot to tell you that I was spending the 
night at university," Hiro says, coming up with a quick excuse. "But 
I'm only going to be here for a little bit because I've still got a 
few things to take care of." 

Cass placed a hand on Hiro's shoulder. "Just been busy, have 
you? " 


Hiro nodded, and Cass let him go. 



"Hi," she says, waving at the others. "So, I'm assuming you're all in 
on this thing going on at the university?" 

All of them, quickly catching onto Hiro's ruse to get out sooner, 
simply nodded and said, "Yes." 

They stood in silence for a few seconds before Hiro spoke up again. 
"Okay, well I just came to say hello, and tell you that I'm fine and 
I'll stay safe," he says. "So uha€ i bye, again, I guess. I'll see you 
later today." 

The group turned away from Cass and left the building, taking off 
down the sidewalk. 

"Okay, I don't think I can lie that well if my life depended on it," 
says Hiccup. "Seriously. I will admit right now that I'm a horrible 
liar . " 

"Well, I guess you're implying that we can trust you all the time, 
unless you have to make something up," Fred blurts out. 

"Yeah, something like that." 

They continued talking as they continued to wander aimlessly through 
the side paths and streets in the city. Eventually, after wiggling 
free of a heavy crowd, they reached a warehouse that looked all too 
familiar for Hiro. 

"So, when I decided that I would have to stop her froma€"" Hiro 
interrupted Hiccup midsentence by holding out his arm, staring 
apprehensively at the warehouse. The place where he figured out 
someone had hoarded his microbots and was mass-producing 
them . 

"Uha€ | " starts Wasabi, "is something wrong?" 

Hiro shook his head and started toward the warehouse, searching for a 
way in. "Oh no," he says sarcastically. "This is only the place where 
Callaghan attacked me because a microbot led me here with 
Baymax . " 

"Whoa, whoa." Wasabi began to defend himself, thinking Hiro's remark 
was more hostile toward him than what was implied. "I couldn't have 
possibly known that, soa€ uha€ | " 

"Don't sweat it," says Hiro. After navigating around the building, 
the group found a way in. One at a time they entered. 

Right away, Hiro spotted the bins still set across the floor in a 
perfect array, and he could imagine the machine still producing the 
microbots. As he browsed between the bins, he even spotted a few 
microbots still lying on the floor, having gathered dust from months 
of neglect. 

Hiro picked one up and inspected it, showing it to everyone else. 
"Microbot," he says, "probably left behind, or defects." He then took 
a few more from the ground and shoved it into a pocket. 


"And how exactly is this going to help us find Toothless?" asks GoGo 



growing a bit more impatient. "I mean, that is why we're out 
here . " 

Hiccup stepped on something hard with his right foot. Looking down, 
he saw another black ob jecta€"this time not a microbota€"peeking out 
under his boot. 

He bent down and picked it up, and in what little light they had, he 
observed every inch of it, feeling it over and even scratching 
it . 

Hiccup tapped the closest person on the arm, who just happened to be 
Wasabi. Wasabi turned to see what Hiccup wanted, and he showed him 
the black object. "Scale," says Hiccup. 

That grabbed everyone else's attention, and soon everyone was staring 
at the black scale in Hiccup's hands. "So that meansa€ i " Honey Lemon 
starts . 

"a€|that we've finally found out who's been helping Callaghan mass 
produce microbots!" Fred finishes, pumping his arms in victory. 

"No, genius. No one was ever helping Callaghan with the microbots," 
says GoGo, glaring at Fred. 

"It means," Honey Lemon starts again, "that Toothless passed by here 
some time ago, but exactly how long ago is still a bit of a 
mystery . " 

"Well, the thing still looks fresh, " says Hiccup, "so I can guess he 
was here less than three hours ago. That might be enough time for him 
to get halfway across the city, but at least we sort of know where to 
look now . " 

"And so we're going to make use of that time," says Hiro, starting 
toward the exit. "Let's go!" 

The six of them left the building and continued in the direction they 
were going in before, reaching a more crowded street. They had to 
bunch up together in order to avoid any slip-ups that would result in 
one of them splitting off from the group. 

It was a series of winding paths they were all familiar with, but the 
fact that they had no idea where they were supposed to go frustrated 
Hiro. It's a bit better now that they've narrowed their search to 
half the city, but that's still a vast area to explore. 

Soon, they reached a less crowded part of the city, where the group 
of six decided to rest. Hiro reached into his pocket and pulled out 
two microbots, noticing that they did not make any sign of moving 
toward one another like a microbot should. 

"These don't seem to be going anywhere," says Hiro, dropping to his 
knees and laying each microbot on the ground one by one. He had about 
fifteen microbots. 

On the ground, thirteen of the fifteen did not want to budge. Two of 
them, however, seemed to creep toward each other bit by bita€"so 
little at a time that no one noticed they were moving until they were 
almost right next to each other. 



Before the two could snap together, Hiro picked one of them up and 
held it over the other. He felt the microbot in his hand pulling 
downward very slightly, and the other one on the ground 
shifted . 

"These two barely work," says Hiro, joining the two together. "The 
rest are definitely defects." 

"So what are you suggesting we do?" asks Honey Lemon. 

"I don't know. Keep them, destroy them, whatever we want to do with 
them . " 

Hiccup stood up. "Okay, are we ready to go again?" he asks 
everyone . 

Hiro left the thirteen defects where they were on the grounda€"they 
were useless now, and there was no point in keeping thema€"while 
keeping the two that worked in his hand. He decided to lead everyone, 
not noticing a very slight tug from the microbots. 

"I don't think this will work, but it's worth a try," says Hiccup. He 
breathed in deeply and called out on the top of his lungs: 
"TOOTHLESS!" 

Surely, some people would have heard that, and some will stop in 
their tracks and look around in search of who suddenly called out to 
the skies. The good thing was, no one had the idea of wandering 
around in search of the voice; they, for the sudden calling did not 
concern them, turned back to their affairs. 

"I'm not sure if it worked," says GoGo . 

"Well, this was the best place to try it without having people look 
at you like you're weird," replies Hiccup. "But Hiro, I'll let you 
lead the way." 

The group once again met up with the crowd as they reentered the 
streets, crossing the road immediately. He started away from the 
Lucky Cat CafA©, moving quickly so as to cover more ground in a 
shorter time, making use of the fact that Toothless couldn't have 
gone too far from the warehouse. 

For another hour they searched, and every once in a while someone 
would call out for Toothless, and every time they wanted to believe 
that the dragon, wherever he might be in the city, could hear 
them. 

Soon, they reached the bot fighting section of the city, and Hiro 
instantly felt the desire to turn arounda€"after what happened 
yesterday, he could expect a good number of gangs to be hunting him 
down . 

The pair of microbots in Hiro's hand suddenly popped out and drifted 
to the left. Hiro made a quick grab for the flying bots, but they 
were already out of his reach by the time he saw them flying. The 
microbots rammed into a building before slowly progressing 
upward . 



Hiro caught up with the microbots and took them in his hand, feeling 
them pulling in a certain direction. "That's not supposed to happen," 
says Hiro. "These should be the only two working microbots outside 
that warehouse." 

"What do you suppose we do?" says GoGo . 

Hiro thought for a moment before deciding to move in the direction 
the microbots were pulling. He had to find out what this wasa€"if the 
microbots were pulling somewhere, then there are definitely other 
microbots in the general vicinity. 

They traveled along the outskirts of the bot fighting section, which 
still involved a few winding alleys, but no gangs to meet. The 
microbots began to pull with more force, and the group eventually 
started running with Hiccup and Hiro in the front. 

As they sprinted through one of the alleys, the microbots pulled 
upward again, while the horizontal force began to diminish rapidly 
until they passed their targeta€"the microbots started pulling back 
in the direction they came from. 

"Huh. That's weird," says Hiro, seeing how fiercely the two bots 
struggled to break free from his grasp and head in the direction they 
just came from. "Let's turn around." 

Suddenly, Hiccup felt a blow from behind, taking him by surprise. The 
tail fin tucked under his arm skidded a few feet across the ground as 
he fell forward. The microbots in Hiro's hand flew out again toward 
Hiccup's 'attacker'. 

But Hiccup knew who it really was the second he felt the two giant 
paws leveling him from behind. "Okay, okay, I missed you too, bud!" 

He rolled over and tried to use his hands to block the paws from 
striking him playfully in the stomach, to no avail. 

The next thing Hiccup saw was Toothless's tongue, and again he raised 
his arms in an attempt to block the incoming wave of dragon saliva. 
Eventually, Hiccup managed to struggle free and shake a bit off, but 
he knew that it's going to be staying there for a while. 

"You've been looking for me the entire time you were gone?" asks 
Hiccup, grabbing the Night Fury's lower jaw. 

Toothless gave Hiccup his own wide toothless smile and crooned in 
appreciation. Hiccup responded with a toothy grin, trying his best to 
mimic Toothless. 

Hiccup took his hands out of Toothless's mouth and wrapped them 
around his neck, resting his chin on the Night Fury's body. "You 
never cease to amaze me." 

The others couldn't help but smile as well, especially Hiro. He, of 
all the others, knew what it was like, and he could compare this to 
when he rebuilt Baymax after discovering his healthcare chip in the 
power glove. 

"You lost your tail fin, didn't you?" Hiccup moved to Toothless's 
tail, where the left fin on the tip of the tail had been severed. He 
then went on to pick up the new fin he made, as well as the 



connecting rod. 


Toothless perked up upon seeing the new fin, knowing what it 
meanta€"it meant he wouldn't be grounded forever! He bounded over to 
Hiccup and licked him again on his side before allowing Hiccup to 
reach his tail again. 

"Looks just like the other side, " Hiccup tells Toothless, strapping 
the fin onto the dragon's tail. It was true; if it weren't for all 
the straps and the rod connecting the saddle to the tail, no one 
would even notice that the left side was artificial. 

Toothless spread his wings and stared at Hiccup as if asking to fly, 
but Hiccup only chuckled. "Maybe sometime later, bud. We should head 
back first . " 


7. VII: Passing the Time 

**Well, I'm back! I had trouble finding out where to cut this 
(again) . ** 

**I went back and fixed a few mistakes (thanks reviewers! You know 
who you are ! ) . * * 

**Anyway, this story's back on the road now.** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>After they returned to the lab and cries of "Baymax!" echoed 
throughout, the boy lying on the couch sprung straight to his feet to 
come face to face with the group standing at the doorway. Baymax 
turned his attention away from him as he approached the 
others . <p> 

Hiccup had left Toothless outside the lab, which wasn't such a big 
deal because the building was mostly empty at this time of daya€"for 
the sake of not leaving anyone behind, they decided to endure the 
hassle of having to walk back to the university, but of course, they 
could still have a little fun and jump ahead a bit. Even though they 
did travel quite briskly on foot, it was still late afternoon when 
they arrived at the lab. 

"You're up," says Hiro to the stranger. "How exactly are you 
feeling? " 

The boy held out his hand with his palm toward the ground and shook 
it slightly. "So-so," he replies, "a lot better than before, at 
least . " 

"Well, I guess you'll have to watch your back next time you wander in 
for a bot fight," says Hiro, leaning in toward the boy. "They want to 
hunt us down, so I recommend you don't go in there at all for a while 
and wait for everything to cool down." 

The boy nodded. "Okay." He started toward the exit. "Well, I guess 
I'd better head home now. I'll be able to find my way back without 
any problems, so don't worry about giving me a ride." 

Just like that, the boy turned the corner and was out of sight. Hiro 



stayed where he was in the middle of the room, watching the exit for 
a few more seconds before Baymax stole his attention. _I never did 
get his name_, thinks Hiro. 

"Well, I think I'm going to try out the new tail on Toothless," says 
Hiccup. "I'll see you guys in a few. It shouldn't take long." He then 
dashed out of the lab, planning on finding the dragon right outside 
the lab. 

Hiro slumped down on the couch, and after a few seconds the other 
university students took seats elsewhere in the lab. "So what now?" 
asks Wasabi. 

"I don't really know," says Hiro, staring up at the ceiling. "I guess 
we just keep working. I'm still wondering how this is possible, to 
have found a dragon weeks ago when they've been extinct for a whole 
millennium . " 

"Krei, that's how," says GoGo . 

Hiro's head perked, and he sat up abruptly. "Of course! Krei ' s 
experiment caused this, so he should know how this happened! We have 
to talk to him about this." 

"Well, there really isn't any way to reach him right now," mentions 
Fred . 

"Maybe not right now, " Honey Lemon jumps in, "but I think we can 
reach him next week." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hiccup relaxed on his bed back at the Lucky Cat CafA©, tossing a 
ball into the air and catching it with one hand repeatedly. He held a 
grin on his face, having just found Toothless yesterday, and now he 
was back in the garage, anticipating their next flight out in the 
city . <p> 

Aunt Cass had to be really oblivious to not notice that a dragon's 
been living under her nose for weeks now and she hasn't noticed. In 
fact, she hasn't even suspected a thing! 


Hiccup's mind took him back to Berk, where he could imagine his old 
life there, the place he came from and belonged. The grin on his face 
dissipated as he lost himself in his own mind, imagining the barbaric 
archipelago and how it was always bustling with dragons, and how 
Toothless was the only dragon he has seen since coming here. 

His train of thought remained uninterrupted until Hiro burst into the 
room. Hiccup sat up immediately and sighed, facing the 
floor . 


"Hiccup, Ia€"" starts Hiro, but stopped once he noticed that Hiccup's 
head was drooping. "Is something wrong?" 

Hiccup acknowledged his arrival with a quick glance at Hiro. "No, it 
isn't nearly as bad as it may seem. I've just been thinking about 
Berka€ | and homea€ | and everyone else at homea€ | " 


"You want to go back to Berk, don't you?" asks Hiro. 



"Well, of course I want to go back to Berk. It's nothing 
personala€"San Fransokyo's a really nice place, but Berk is my home. 
I'm the chief there, and I don't think my village can handle itself 
any longer without me," says Hiccup. 

Hiro took a seat in a swivel chair, staring up at the ceiling. "I 
understand . " 

Hiccup lay back down on the mattress. "Thanks. But the thing is, I 
don't really know how I'm supposed to get home." 

Again, Hiro's mind shot straight back to Alistair Krei and how his 
portal experiment, although a failure, is probably Hiccup's only 
glimmer of hope of returning home. If they can't reach Krei, then 

Hiccup can consider Berk his past; if they can't sway Krei, then 

Hiccup can consider Berk a memory. 

"Well, that's actually what I came here fora€"to talk about getting 
you back home . " 

"Wait, really?" Hiccup sat up abruptly to come face to face with 
Hiro. If Hiro found even a glimmer of hope that Hiccup could return 

to Berk, then there's no time to waste. 

"Well, first we're going to want to talk to Krei about getting a 
portal back up, " says Hiro, "if we can find him. And Honey Lemon just 
told me about something next week." 

Hiccup snapped into attention. "I'm listening. One week may not be 
too bad if it's the fastest ticket I can get back to Berk." 

Hiro pulled out a slip of paper from his pocket and handed it to 
Hiccup. It had the SFIT logo printed on the front, along with a few 
words that described the upcoming event next week. 

Snatching a marker off his desk, Hiro hopped over to his calendar and 
circled a certain date for next weeka€"next Saturday, it seemed. 
"Every year, " Hiro begins to explain, scribbling some words down on 
the circled date, "the school has a student showcase. You know, that 
showcase that I went to and managed to get into the school at 
thirteen . " 

"And you're interested in this showcase because you think I'd 
actually be able to go to school there?" Hiccup guesses, though he 
had already convinced himself that he could never and would never win 
at such a showcase with only a week of preparat iona€"addit ionally , 
he's only spent a few weeks in the city! There's just no way he would 
be able to blow the professors away! 

"Bummer, but no, that's not the reason we're going," says Hiro. "If 
this year goes like the last, we'll be able to find Krei and talk 
something into him so he can help us get you back home." 

Three simple words came to Hiccup's mind. _Minus the fire,_ he 
thinks, and his initial impulse was to say it until he abruptly cut 
himself off as he was taking a breath. _I shouldn't say that, of 
course there's not going to be any fire this time._ 


They have Baymax and all the others in the gang, and even though 



Toothless or the Dragon Blade that was beginning to run out of saliva 
canisters may put the place a bit at risk, there shouldn't be much to 
worry about. Toothless is more than careful enough when it comes to 
fires on Berk, and the school shouldn't be any different, while 
Hiccup can just keep the sword unloaded so no one accidentally 
releases some Zippleback gas. 

After a prolonged pause. Hiccup finally decided to speak up. "Sounds 
great! Now, we'll just have to kill the next week and speak with Krei 
about at least trying to get me back. Can't hurt, right?" 

"Right," says Hiro, forcing a smile. He couldn't help but feel sorry 
for how Hiccup's chances at getting back were basically zero, but the 
fact that Hiccup was so hopeful in that slight chance that he might 
be able to get back impressed him. Hiccup spoke like he was aware 
that his chances of getting back to Berk were all but gone now, yet 
he didn't let that stop him from having faith in that one sliver of 
hope . 

"Hiro! Down here right now! I'd like you to explain the situation in 
the garage right now!" Aunt Cass calls. 

Both their expressions sunk the moment the garage was mentioned. 
Hiccup just got Toothless back yesterdaya€"he ' s not going to let 
anything happen to him again. He's not going to lose him in the city 
for a second time. 

"Shouldn't she be working the cafA©?" Hiccup says under gritted 
teeth, starting to scramble down the stairs. 

Hiro grabbed his shoulder and pulled him back. "That's what I was 
thinking! She's found Toothless in the garage, now we've got to get 
him out of here!" 

"Hiro!" Cass calls again. 

"Look, " starts Hiro, "sneak past Aunt Cass, get Toothless, then fly 
to the school, and find Wasabi, Honey Lemon, anyone! I'll meet you 
there . " 

"And you? Are you just going to tell her what's going on? I don't 
know about you, but in a world where it seems no one has ever seen a 
dragon before, I think it's going to be hard to explain that a 
dragon's been living in your garage for weeks now," says 
Hiccup . 

Hiro started down the stairs. Hiccup following. "I'll drag her away 
from the garage so you can get there. I'll simply lie to hera€"when 
does she ever not believe me now that I'm a student?" 

Maybe Hiro felt too confident with his wordsa€"he was already 
fleshing out a fresh lie as they spoke. He would tell Cass that he 
had another school project and that he forgot to tell her about the 
thing he's been keeping in the garage for about a week. Then again, 
there was a pretty good chance she wouldn't believe him because this 
would be around the fifteenth time in the past few weeks that Hiro 
has used the excuse of a project to escape the cafA© at unorthodox 
times . 


They split up when they reached the ground floor, and Hiccup slipped 



away just as Cass found Hiro. She failed to spot Hiccup. 


"Yes, Aunt Cass? There's something in the garage you wanted to talk 
to me about?" asks Hiro. 

"What did you put in there this time?" she snaps, walking over toward 
him. 

Hiccup found the entrance to the garage and entered, finding 
Toothless inside. He opened the garage to the streets, and right away 
he mounted Toothless and took off toward the school. 

"Look, Aunt Cass, it's just another school project. I'm sorry, 
they've got me real busy in the past month and a half with project 
after project, even though some might not have been assigned by the 
school." He had mumbled the last few words in the sentence, trying to 
buy Hiccup some time to get out. 

"Really?" asks Cass, "then let's see what you've got working in the 
garage if this is another project." 

Uh oh. There's no way Hiro can stalla€"his only hope is to go to the 
garage and hope that Hiccup got out of the cafA© in time and is now 
on his way to SFIT. "Okay," he says nervously, inching toward the 
garage door. 

He tried his best to move as slowly as possible toward the garage, 
but Aunt Cass kept egging him on to move faster. There was no point 
in trying to argue, and Hiro reached the garage door in the same 
amount of time it would have taken him to walk there from the bottom 
of the stairs. 

Cass pulled the door open to find that the area was now vacant, save 
for the desks and devices strewn across them alone the walls. The 
garage was open to the streets, and Hiro exhaled a sigh of relief 
that Cass couldn't hear. 

They had gotten out in time. 

"Oha€| huh," starts Hiro, trying to come up with a story to tell. "I 
think it escaped. Someone probably took it." 

"Well, are you just going to let someone run around the city with the 
thing you've worked so hard on?" asks Cass. 

"No," answers Hiro, "I'll go get it." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Microbots, " says GoGo, inspecting one that she had pulled off 
Toothless's saddle during the walk back.<p> 

Wasabi, who was standing near his new setup involving laser induced 
plasma, had heard her. "What about microbots?" he asks. 

"Nothing, " GoGo quickly responds in an attempt to change the 
sub jecta€"she didn't want her thoughts to scare anyone. Why were 
Hiro's two working microbots barely functional when next to each 
other, but they floated in a strange way when they came near the ones 
Toothless had on his saddle? A microbot doesn't simply hang in the 



air or float slowly toward its targeta€"no, the second a microbot is 
released, it instantly joins with the others and one would never have 
noticed it if it flew right in front of them. 

At that moment. Hiccup and Toothless entered the lab without any 
warning, the sudden noise almost scaring Wasabi away from his setup 
in the corner of the lab. No one was expecting the two of them to be 
there . 

"Hiccup!" exclaims Fred. "Well, are you here so soon? Well, want to 
see how Honey Lemon is trying to develop a concoction that would 
really turn me into Fredzilla and not just a suit?" 

Hiccup just scoffed. "Still living in your own fantasies, are you? I 
think I'll pass. I kind of just realized that you're just like 
Tuf f nuta€"you even sound exactly like him, too." 

Knowing that he would get a few stares asking him who 'Tuffnut' 
wasa€"a few heads were already turning toward hima€"Hiccup decided to 
answer quickly. "Tuffnut 's the village clown back at Berk. Always 
trying to blow himself up with his twin sister. Flies a Hideous 
Zippleback with her, which is the two-headed dragon that supplies my 
sword with the gas . " 

"It does sound like Fred," says GoGo . "I mean, would he not want a 
two-headed dragon that breathes explosive gas?" 

"Not really, " answers Wasabi, "but Hiccup, why are you here right 
now? Shouldn't you be like, at the cafA© with Hiro or 
something? " 

"Aunt Cass found Toothless in the garage, " says Hiccup, moving on 
quickly before anyone could respond. "She didn't see him for long, as 
she didn't seem to have any idea on what he was. I had to get him out 
while Hiro would explain everything to hera€"lying, hopefullya€"and 
Hiro said he'd meet me here in a while." 

"So you're just going to chill here for a while until Hiro gets 
here?" asks Wasabi. 

Hiccup nodded, spotting Baymax charging in a separate room. He 
hobbled over to him and, without any second thought, opened the 
capsule . 

The white robot inflated himself in front of Hiccup, blocking out the 
window behind him. Baymax took one tranquil step out of his charging 
dock. "Hiro?" 

"He'll be here soon," says Hiccup, taking a seat on a nearby swivel 
chair and rolling it across the room. "Everyone else is here, and 
Toothless is outside." 

They decided to wait for a few minutes in silence. Hiccup pondering 
over what he would do with Toothless. Having the dragon move into the 
lab would work, but Hiccup would still stay at the cafA©, and he 
wouldn't dare put so much distance between them since they lost him. 
Trying to get Toothless back to the cafA© won't work, as Cass would 
be checking that garage much more often. 



><p>Minutes of explaining and improvising later just to save Hiccup, 
Hiro rushed straight out of the Lucky Cat CafA©, away from Aunt Cass 
and toward SFIT. He sprinted as fast as he could to the school, 
similar to how Hiccup had rushed over to the place when he found out 
that Toothless was gone . <p> 

What was different this time, though, was that Hiro knew of all the 
small passageways and shortcuts that he could take to get to the 
university, and he managed to reach the building much faster than 
Hiccup was able to. He passed by Toothless on the way in. 

"How are we all holding up over here?" asks Hiro. 

Everyone exchanged glances. GoGo, Wasabi, Honey Lemon, and Fred were 
all at work, while Hiccup was sitting in Hiro's lab conversing with 
Baymax . 

Hiro waited for a few seconds. "AndaC i no response," he says. "Okay, 
I see how it is . " 

He headed into his lab to talk with Hiccup. 

"So, you manage to bail me out?" asks the chief. 

Hiro shook his head. "Yes. Thank God for Aunt Cass's oblivious 
nature. I managed to talk you out of it. Robotics, animatronics , you 
know . " 

Hiccup heaved a sigh in relief. "Oh, that's good." 

"But the thing is, justaC } stay low in the meantime, at least until 
the showcase." 


8. VIII: Looking for Help 
* *Ref erences , references, references...** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hiccup decided to leave Toothless hidden in the surrounding 
trees. He felt it was enough that no one would look at it twicea€"the 
trees gave the dragon enough cover. Couple that with the night sky, 
and it becomes difficult to spot a Night Fury.<p> 

"Just stay here until I get back," instructs Hiccup. "I don't know 
how long this will takea€"an hour, maybe two. You'll be fine 
though . " 

"You ready?" asks Hiro. 

Hiccup nodded, and both of them appeared out of the scenery to join 
in with the rest of the crowd as they poured through the doors for 
the showcase. Since the fire had burned down the regular building 
last year, the showcase was taking place at the school's arena 
instead. Projects were scattered all over the area, both behind the 
stands and outside the arena. 

"If you want to marvel at all the tech, then go ahead," said Hiro as 



they passed by a drone. "This is probably the most advanced you'll 
get as far as tech goes, so I wouldn't mind you making the most of it 
while we're looking for Krei." 

After wandering a bit more, the duo bumped into the rest of the gang. 
It turned out they were all searching for Krei, though everyone had 
come up empty thus far. 

"It's hard to find space in the new venue," mentions Honey 
Lemon . 

"Well, I guess that would explain why we're all having so much 
trouble finding him," replies Wasabi. "Anyway, where are all the big 
presentations going on?" 

Hiro shrugged. "Considering the venue, I'd have to say on the floor," 
he says . 

The problem was, the entrances to the stands were blocked off, so the 
entire group had to weave through a maze of projects in order to 
reach the other side. 

The floor was hardly an adequate place to hold a presentation. It was 
no stage, as the members of the audience were at a higher elevation 
than the presenter. A backdrop extending from the floor to the 
ceiling covered the other side of the stands. 

The half of the stands that was actually occupied, though, was full 
of audience members. The presenter would enter from the lower tunnel 
that led to the locker rooms, monologue about his or her grand idea 
for a few minutes, and then leave the other way. 

That was the one thing that caught Hiro. Since last year, the 
popularity of the showcase in general had skyrocketed. When Hiro 
presented his microbots, the audience consisted of merely Callaghan, 
his friends, and a few other instructors, though it eventually grew 
into a much larger group. 

This year, though, with the new venue, there were so many more 
attendants and visitors. All the instructors were sitting in the 
front row, while other audience members including parents, workers, 
students, and children made up the rest of the stands. 

"I like this new system," mentions Honey Lemon. "It draws a bigger 
crowd . " 

Everyone stayed in the tunnel to avoid interrupting the current 
presentera€"it was generally a taboo act to enter or exit in the 
middle of a presentation, especially in front of one of San 
Fransokyo's greatest young minds. 

They also remained silent for the moment whilst waiting for the 
presentation to end. No one could spot Krei from such a location 
anyway, so there was no reason to talk. 

A round of applause echoed throughout the arena, which told the group 
that the current presentation had just ended. They all entered the 
stands the second they could, and from there they began to search for 
Krei before the start of the next show. 



Wasabi ended up finding the man near the floor, in the middle of a 
group of other adults. It wouldn't be such a kind thing to just walk 
up to him between people, so Hiro had to go as low as he could and 
hope that Krei ' s eyes would start wandering and catch onto 
him . 


"Psst!" says Hiro in an attempt to grab Krei ' s attention. He began to 
wave at him, though the next presenter was already walking out onto 
the floor. 

The next presenter walked out onto the floor and stood on top of the 
SFIT logo, awaiting the green light to begin her presentation. 

Hiro took a glance out at her, and then back toward Krei, who hadn't 
seemed to notice anything. He grumbled slightly before turning around 
and walking up the stairs. "Grab a seat, people. You don't want to be 
up during a presentation." 

The group managed to find a few seats several rows behind Krei. The 
girl received the green light to go, and she lifted the microphone up 
to her mouth. 

It seemed that Hiro, Hiccup, Fred, and Wasabi were the only ones who 
paid attention to her presentation. Everyone else was eager to jump 
out of their seats and call out to Krei, but they managed to resist 
the impulse. 

"I don't see the use of a repulsion or a propulsion gel," says Hiro. 
"Gel that makes you jump high and gel that makes you run fast. What 
need is there for that considering what we have today, other than 
making a mess? Is anyone thinking the same thing as me?" 

Apparently so, since one of the professors in the front raised his 
hand and went off with a question about her gel. "In what way can we 
possiblya€| apply this to our daily lives? What can we use it for?" 
he asks . 

Everyone who heard him shot a glance at Hiro, who tried to shrink 
into his jacket to no avail. "No matter, all's fine." 

Then they turned their attention back to the girl who was presenting. 
"Well, can't it just be used for fun? Puzzles and obstacle 
courses ? " 

"Ooh, I like that suggestion, " whispers Fred. 

The girl chuckled. "But on a more serious note, " she starts, "it can 
be used as a quicker method of transportation, if a lot of people 
need to get from point A to point B in a short time. The gel can help 
with that. And the best part is that it washes right off any surface 
with no harm done whatsoever." 

"That's a weak argument," whispers Wasabi, "don't you think?" 

Hiro nodded. "I think she should have stayed with the fun 
path . " 

"So, would that be a yay or a nay?" 
or nay as in no?" 


asks Hiccup. "Yay as in she's in 



Hiro shrugged this time. "I'm not a judge, so I don't know what 
qualifies," he says, "but if I had to decide, I'd say it's a 


An announcement came over the PA, stating that they would be taking a 
short break. That was perfect, considering the fact that they still 
had a task to get to, and that was to speak with Krei. 

Krei stood up and exited his row of seats, where Honey Lemon and Hiro 
immediately stepped in his way. 

"Hey, Krei, I've been looking for you," says Hiro in a casual 
mood . 

Krei began walking up the stairs, and the rest of the group joined 
him, Hiro, and Honey Lemon. They walked alongside, Hiro and Krei 
chatting away. 

"So, Hiro, got yourself anything to show the audiences today?" asks 
Krei . 


Hiro shook head. "No. I'm already a student, so I can't really 
present and try to get accepted a second time." 

"Ah, but that doesn't mean you can't present in exhibition," mentions 
Krei . 

"Okay, sure. But no, I haven't made anything so innovative for this 
showcase. You know, incomplete projects, all that." 

"Bummer. I was really looking forward to seeing what you can come up 
with . " 


"But anyway, the reason I wanted to speak with you was becausea€ | 
well, you know that whole incident on the island a few weeks 
ago? " 


Krei ' s eyes widened. He started toward a more quiet part of the 
stadium. "Hold up real quick." 

"What's going on? You don't want anyone to hear about 
this ? " 


"Exactly . " 

The group followed Krei outside, on the side opposite from the main 
entrance. There was basically no one here, so that meant no one could 
overhear them. 

"Sorry. People are still onto me for Silent Sparrow and the whole 
incident on the island. Anyway, why do you want to talk to me about 
it?" 


"Point is, " starts GoGo, "this is the guy Hiro found in the middle of 
the island after that whole incident." She pointed at Hiccup. 

Hiccup stepped up for a one-on-one conversation with Krei. The genius 
in Krei didn't intimidate him a bit, and neither did his builda€"in 
fact. Hiccup stood just a bit taller than Krei. 



"What's your name?" asks Krei. 


"Hiccup Haddock the 
third . " 

"Age?" 

"Twenty-one . " 

"Hometown? " 

"Berk . " 

"Where's that?" 

Hiccup turned to view the city. "From here?" He paused before he 
answered. "I don't know." 

Krei exchanged glances with the rest of the group, and Hiro just 
shrugged before jumping back into the conversation. "Thing is, he's a 
whole millennium from his home. What I'm saying is that the portal on 
the island was somehow still functional after the government shut 
down Silent Sparrow. Somehow rigged for time travel or somethingaC i 
took him all the way here." 

Krei seemed taken aback by Hiro's theory on how Hiccup ended up in 
San Fransokyo. It was certain that the process involved time travel, 
but what exactly caused said time travel? 

"Well, I kind of have to live by the notion that nothing is 
impossible," admits Krei in a slightly defeated tone. "So you're 
saying you want be to build some time travel machine that will get 
him back where he belongs?" 

"Precisely," says Hiro. "You're the mind behind teleportation, which 
means you're the closest to achieving time travel. That's why we 
wanted to speak with you specifically." 

Krei frowned and glanced at Hiccup. "I know I want to help," he says, 
"but my company's campus hasn't been rebuilt, the government's eyes 
have been all on me since Silent Sparrow, and now they're watching me 
even closer since the island incident. If I get involved in this kind 
of thing again without their permission, I can face charges, maybe 
some time with Callaghan if they feel punitive. To put it short, I 
would like to help, but considering my current situation, I can't. 
Sorry . " 

Hiro took a deep breath. "We understand, sir." 

From there, he began to walk away from everyone, and the rest of the 
group followed him. The left Krei to himself outside the arena with 
the presentations about to resume in just a few minutes. 

With that, Krei returned to the stands. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p> " A1 1 that time for nothing. Krei can't help us to get me home," 
says Hiccup. <p> 



Hiro nodded. "I was ready for this response, but I wasn't expecting 
it to come like this. I'm sorry." 

"It's all okay, it's all okay," says Hiccup, "we can just find 
another way to get me back. In the meantime, though, you want to keep 
looking around?" 

Hiro smirked. "Immersing yourself in the tech, are you?" 

"Yep." Hiccup sighed. "Learned how to use a phone a few days back, I 
can keep going until I've got enough experience so that I don't look 
like a clueless wanderer every time I'm alone. No dragons here is a 
bummer, though. I'm all out of Zippleback gas." 

"That sucks," admits Hiro. 

The group spent the next two hours of the showcase milling around the 
area, occasionally stepping into the stands in order to watch a 
presentation before melting back into the crowd outside. The 
innovations displayed ranged from tiny handheld devices all the way 
to a giant screen that provided loads of information. 

By the time the showcase was over, Hiro finally realized how 
exhausted he was and decided to check the time. He sprung up when he 
noticed that it was already nearly eleven o'clock, so he called 
Hiccup and began to drag him back to the Lucky Cat CafA©. 

Upon entering the now closed cafA©, they noticed that Cass was, as 
usual, fully immersed in her television show and therefore did not 
notice Hiccup and Hiro entering the house. 

"Oh. I just realized we left Baymax and Toothless back at the 
university," says Hiro. 

"What?" Hiccup nearly shouts in surprise. "I just found him after a 
long search a week ago, now I'm at risk of losing him again? Oh, I 
can't really handle this. Whatever, let's go back, then." 

The duo snuck behind Cass and managed to leave the cafA© after less 
than five minutes, and they wasted all their energy heading back 
toward the university on foot. Or in Hiccup's case, foot and 
prosthetic . 

Hiccup let out a sigh in relief upon finding Toothless hiding behind 
the trees. He took him back to the lab, where Hiro powered on 
Baymax . 

"Check and check," says Hiro. "That was a bit embarrassing. 
Everything's set for tonight, though I Aunt Cass might still be a bit 
paranoid . " 

"I've been through the drill five times already," says Hiccup. 

"Right. I know that she's still a bit freaked out about seeing 
Toothless, but as long as we're up and out early enough in the 
morning, we'll be fine." 

Hiro yawned. "You sure? Tomorrow's a Saturday. No classes or work or 
anything . " 

"In my book, there's no such thing as a no work day," says Hiccup. 



"If we can get onto the island tomorrow, maybe we can figure 
something out." 

Both of them left the robotics lab and mounted Toothless to fly home. 
"Alright. Just make sure no one sees us." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Might Heathcliff be of any help?" asks GoGo . <p> 

"What for?" 

"Just in casea€ | you know, you somehow abandon us on a spooky island 
again?" Wasabi shoots back. 

"Too spooky for you?" 

"Very, " mentions Fred. 

Hiro sighed. "I'd rather you not take the family chopper to the 
island, since that would attract too much attention. Tell you what, 
make sure you can at least contact Heathcliff if you need a ride 
back. That way if something happens, we won't all have to take turns 
on Toothless . " 

"Alright, so let's get a rundown on what could happen to Baymax, " 
says Wasabi. 

"Oh, a lot. Some piece of equipment breaks, his battery abruptly 
diesa€"worst case scenario, we end up somewhere highly 
undesirable . " 

"On top of the bay bridge?" suggests GoGo . 

"Perhaps . " 

Just then. Hiccup and toothless came flying into the garden. 

Toothless landed smoothly and managed to avoid colliding with any 
structures, though it was clear that Fred wouldn't care if he did 
destroy a statue. 

"Morning, nice of you to show up," teases Hiro. "Leisure flights. Got 
to have those, you know?" 

Hiccup just shrugged indifferently. "I don't see why not." 

The team had decided to drop by Fred's mansion to refresh. Hiccup 
couldn't imagine how the jokestera€"the school mascot, out of 
everyonea€"lived in one of the most luxurious homes in San Fransokyo. 
That didn't prevent him from planning things out, though. In fact, if 
anything, it served as a benefit to Hiccup due to better access to 
materials . 

"Anyway, you ready to go?" asks Hiro." 

Hiccup grinned and nodded. The rest of the team, all suited up by 
now, picked a spot to hang onto Baymax for the flight over to the 
island . 


Then Toothless and Baymax both took off straight up. 



><p><strong>So from now on I'm going to try to post more author's 
notes just to give you guys a heads up on how much progress I'm 
making with this story. Right now, I feel that the next few chapters 
are coming along pretty nicely . <strong> 

**Also, 10 points if you caught the (in my opinion, obvious) 
reference . * * 


9. IX: Akuma Island's Secret 

"Still looks like the same place as before," says Snotlout. "Although 
I'm not sure if those rocks were right there last time we were 
here . " 

"Oh come on," says Astrid, "anything could have moved those. Besides, 
how would you even remember if those were there last time we were 
here? " 

"I don't." 

The riders elected to land in order to get a closer look at the 
place. The place felt as if a thousand warlords along with a few 
thousand dragons terrorized it. Then add a few tremors for good 
measure, and you get this island. 

"For the record, have we ever seen this island likea€| ever?" asks 
Astrid. "Fishlegs? Records?" 

Fishlegs popped out from behind a charred tree. "I don't believe so," 
he says. "Which is what's weird because an island can't just pop out 
of nowhere without any signal. You'd think there would be some sign 
that there's a new island off the course of so-and-so." 

Astrid elected to ignore the twins for the time being, since it 
seemed that they were doing nothing productive. If they could come up 
with any ideas, then she'd have to give them some time to think (not 
like they ever think anyway) . 

"I still don't like it," she says. 

It was cold, but everyone in the group hardly cared at all. There was 
a storm off to the south, moving gradually toward the island, though 
it wouldn't reach them for another several minutes. That was more 
than enough time to check the island over again. 

But the oncoming storm pushed the riders away from the island the 
moment it began pouring. After failing to find anything interesting, 
they started back toward Berk. 

"Astrid, I highly doubt that Hiccup had anything to do with that 
island," argues Fishlegs. 

Astrid sighed and looked down, then back at the island, then forward. 
"Okay." She sighed for a moment. "Then we'll just have to keep 
looking . " 



><p>The gang landed on the island, Baymax first dropping Fred and 
Honey Lemon. Hiro assumed that no one saw them. Even though there 
were two figures flying, one of which left an exhaust trail, he 
thought that they flew low enough to avoid being seen.<p> 

Though if anyone followed that trail, then they'd be able to conclude 
that someone was on the island. That was why Hiro wanted to act fast, 
gather whatever there was left that may be of use to them, and bring 
it back to Fred's mansion. 

Hiro took off his helmet upon touching the ground, and he stopped 
everyone for a moment just to listen. 

It was completely silent, except for a very slight buzzing sound 
coming from a place that Hiro could not pinpoint. 

Hiro elected to lead the group, putting his helmet back on and 
holding his hands up. The group navigated through the part of the 
island that had not been destroyed last time something happened 
here . 

It wasn't anything interest inga€" just trees, and more trees, and the 
bay surrounding them. 

Ahead of them was the part of the island that was ruined. The part of 
the island that hosted Krei ' s facility and the entire Silent Sparrow 
project. The buzzing grew louder, and Hiro immediately shushed anyone 
who attempted to talk. 

Hiro gave the group the green light to venture out into the ruined 
area, and so they dispersed from there in order to cover a larger 
area, though they always remained close enough so they could see and 
hear each other. 

Eventually Wasabi spoke up after he stepped on something that did not 
feel like grass or shrubbery. He cleared out a bunch of sticks and 
leaves from a spot on the ground. "Over here guys, " he calls out, 
waving at everyone. 

Hiro and Hiccup were the first to appear next to him, with Baymax 
following shortly after. GoGo and Honey Lemon arrived last, in no 
particular hurry. 

"It's a hatch," says Hiro. He and Hiccup exchanged glances, and then 
he bent down and pulled the handle. It was pretty wide, at least 
enough for Baymax and Toothless to be able to fit. 

To nobody's surprise, the trapdoor remained shut. Hiro then laid eyes 
on Wasabi. "Care to do the honors?" 

It didn't take a genius to know what Hiro wanted Wasabi to do, but it 
doesn't hurt when everyone in the area is one. Wasabi activated his 
laser induced plasma blades and immediately started cutting into the 
hatch . 

It took him about a minute to get it right after veering off course a 
few times, but Wasabi did manage to cut a hole large enough for 
everyone to fit inside. Baymax lifted the remains of the door and 



discarded them into the bay, eliciting several stares from the 
gang . 


"Well, that was hardly necessary," mentions Hiro. 

There was a ladder that led down. Past that, it was darka€"none of 
the lights down there were powered on and probably haven't been used 
since Silent Sparrow's abandoning. 

Everyone climbed down, the ladder only going down a few feet. Once 
everyone was down, there was nothing but a dark, wide passageway in 
front of them. The floor was at an angle, which most likely meant 
this structure went further underground and possibly under the bay. 
The place's size, though, was unknown to the entire group. 

"Hiccup, light?" asks Hiro. 

"Can't you do it yourself? I'm basically out of Nightmare gel by 
now," replies Hiccup. 

"I don't want to drain Baymax ' s battery so quickly." 

"How long does it last?" 

"A week tops, but the main issue is when you keep him doing so many 
things. Even if I brought both a spare and his charging station, the 
main goal when we're out of combat is to keep Baymax from working so 
hard so he can keep his battery up. If he goes out, then we're in for 
some trouble getting back." 

Toothless elected to take the liberty of providing light for the 
group. He fired a shot down the tunnel, giving everyone a quick 
glance of what was far down before holding a steady flame in his 
maw . 

"You know who else can help a bit with lighting?" asks 
GoGo . 

"Who?" 

"Fred . " 

"Forget it. I'm not going to run a higher risk of burning anything. 
I'm pretty sure a dragon can handle fire better than Freda€"no 
offense, Fred. " 

"None taken, " replies Fred. 

Everyone stopped arguing from there, and they allowed Hiccup and 
Toothless to lead the group down the tunnel. Wasabi seemed especially 
perturbed by the fact that he could barely see anything, to the point 
where he nearly squealed every time someone bumped into him. 

It didn't take long for the entrance to feel really distant. For 
Hiro, the buzzing sound grew a bit louder, and soon he could hear it 
clearly past the other background noises. 

"How long does this go down?" asks Honey Lemon. She took a glance 
back up, and the entrance was now a mere speck of light in her 
vision. Other than that, it was darkness. 



Toothless stopped with the light, and then he let out a noise that 
ended up echoing in the tunnel. 


"What's he doing?" asks Hiro. It was apparent that he, along with 
everyone else in the group, was slightly irritated about not being 
able to see. 

"Echolocat ion, " says Hiccup. "I trust you know what it is." 

"Night Furies have that ability?" 

"Sure they do." Hiccup sounded completely relaxed in the 
pitch-blackness. "I guess that ties into its name since they're also 
pretty impossible to see at night." 

Toothless took up his job in providing light once again, and then the 
group continued on their path down the tunnel. They could see the 
left and right sides of the tunnel, but either end was out of 
sight . 

From the look Toothless gave him. Hiccup concluded that the end was 
nowhere near. So far, on their way down, there have been no doors 
that branched off to other rooms or passageways, which meant they 
were just stuck heading down this way. 

It was wide enough for Toothless and Baymax to fly through, so there 
was that if they ever needed a quick way back up. 

The buzzing sound that has been bugging Hiro since landing on the 
island refused to subside. Everyone else in the group began to notice 
it as well . 

Eventually, they managed to reach a door on the right side of the 
tunnel that was, as expected, sealed shut. 

"To think that Krei ' s project went this far," mentions Hiro. 

Wasabi took on the task of cutting through the door while the group 
stood back. He managed to get through in just a few seconds. "Whew! 
I'm getting pretty good at that," he says. 

The first thing everyone noticed after Baymax tossed away the remains 
of the door was that the lights were on. 

The place seemed like a whole new buildinga€"it was huge! From the 
door, a catwalk led to what seemed to be a control room overlooking 
the entire area. 

Everyone in the group stared in awe for a few seconds before Hiro 
chose to go ahead and head over to the control room to get a better 
view of everything. 

It was not too different from the testing area the first time they 
were introduced to project Silent Sparrow. The room looked mostly 
similar, save for the size (it was at least three times as large) and 
coloration . 

"Look over there, " says Hiro, pointing at something hanging from the 
testing area. "That looks like part of a portal frame." 



Despite the provided light in the area, it was still too dark to see 
much of anything. No one in the group dared to head to the control 
room to tamper with anything, for the sake of keeping it 
safe . 

"Toothless, lights," says Hiccup. 

Toothless gave the group some more light to work with in the room, 
having shot it at a support beam next to the portal frame. This 
allowed Hiro to scrutinize the part that he thought to be a part of a 
portal frame, and he confirmed his suspicions upon spotting the 
Silent Sparrow insignia on the framework. 

"I guess this is probably an earlier version of their experiment," 
says Hiro. He squinted at the floor, where he could barely spot the 
rest of the portal frame. "One that failed." 

Honey Lemon powered on the computers in the control room to search 
for anything usefula€"perhaps photos or videos stashed away here to 
be forgotten as a failure to the Silent Sparrow project. Any records 
that could give the group information about project Silent 
Sparrow . 

It took her several minutes before she reached a conclusion. During 
that time, the rest of the group decided to venture out into the 
testing area in search of anything else. 

There was another portal under the control room, and this one wasn't 
broken apart like the other. Needless to say, it appeared to be 
powered off, though the buzzing in the area was at the loudest it's 
ever been at . 

Honey Lemon rejoined the rest of the group, jumping down from the 
catwalk and landing next to GoGo . 

Now that everyone could hear the buzzing, Hiro gradually approached 
the inactive portal, everyone following closely behind him. Everyone 
remained silent, and the buzzing was, once again, the only thing to 
listen to. 

There came the sound of thunder from outside. It was extremely faint 
since they were so far down, but it was there. "Sounds like a storm," 
mentions Wasabi. 

"Shh!" Hiro shushes him. He held up a hand and signaled for Hiccup 
and Honey Lemon. 

Both of them stepped forward to join Hiro, who was now standing just 
in front of the intact portal frame. "Can we get some light from 
Toothless?" requests Hiro. "I want Baymax to take a few more pictures 
so we can look this over back at the mansion." 

Hiccup nodded and then glanced at Toothless, who tilted his head in 
curiosity. "Go ahead," says Hiccup, pointing straight up. He wanted 
the light in a spot where everyone could see the interesting part, 
but not so that the images appeared too bright. 


But the moment Toothless fired the bolt straight up to light up the 
area, the buzzing grew louder before a soft hum joined it. 



Everyone exchanged several glances, and Hiro brought his ear closer 
to the portal frame. "Yep, this is definitely what's causing all the 
noise," he says. "Thing just needed a little nudge." 

Hiro lightly kicked the portal frame, and the humming stuttered a bit 
before stabilizing again. 

Curious to see if it was working. Honey Lemon grabbed a stone from 
nearby and tossed it through the portal frame. The stone disappeared, 
but it didn't reappear anywhere. 

"That's weird," says Hiro. "It seems completely stable with no 
output . " 

He tossed another rock through the portal, and it disappeared just 
like last one without having the portal break apart. Then he went as 
far as putting a part of his arm in, and then he pulled it back out. 
Nothing happened to it . 

Hiro then looked back at the rest of the group. "I think we all came 
here knowing what we're risking," he tells them. "I'm going 

in . " 

"Wait, what?" exclaims a wide-eyed Wasabi. "Do you even know what can 
happen to you?" 

"Yes . " 

"I'm in," says Hiccup. "I guess it's now or never." He stopped to 
pint at the rest of the group. "If you don't want to take this risk, 
then I understand. But for me, I guess it's now or never." 

Everyone else in the group exchanged glances, and Honey Lemon was the 
first to step up. "What are we waiting for?" she asks. 

Hiro grinned, and Fred, GoGo, Wasabi, and Honey Lemon each took a 
spot on Baymax. Hiccup had Toothless, obviously. 

Baymax lifted into the air and picked up GoGo and Fred, who both 
elected to fly by Baymax ' s arms. Toothless and Hiccup back up, and 
then the two took off straight into the portal. 

The rest of the gang followed suit. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"<em>Oh look, it's pink."<em> 

It was dark outside. Nobody knew what was going ona€"they couldn't 
see anything, but they could hear the sound of rain and 
thunder . 

Baymax was the only one up, and he was caring for everyone, including 
Hiccup and Toothless. He managed to find a spot for shelter from the 
storm, and he carried everyone over to it except for 
Toothless . 


There was a cough from Honey Lemon and Fred, and Fred let out a bit 
of fire to light up the area. Getting the idea, Baymax decided to 



provide some light for the two who were already 
conscious . 

"Anyonea€ | okay?" asks Fred, hyperventilating. 

Honey Lemon also sounded out of breath, and she rushed over to the 
others the moment she saw them on the ground. "Guys?" 

Hiccup was the next one to wake up, rolling over and struggling to 
stand up for about a minute. He stood shakily, his legs (or leg, 
perhaps) feeling like jelly. 

Then came Hiro, GoGo, and finally Wasabi, all sitting up the moment 
they opened their eyes. They looked around, completely unaware of 
where they were, and then calmed down upon seeing Baymax and the 
others . 

Toothless appeared at the mouth of the cave to rejoin the group. 
"We're in a storm," mentions Hiro. "Baymax still has his backup 
battery if we need it. Charging station, though, we can't use it 
right now . " 

"Okay," says GoGo . "What's important right now is that we're all 
fine. Let's wait this out and press on from there. Wait for day, 
probably . " 

"Light out for now, Baymax," says Hiro. 

Everyone sat in pitch-blackness, and Wasabi sounded especially 
perturbed. He kept his back to the cave wall, breathing deeply. 

Some of the group went back to sleepa€"it was easy for Hiccup, since 
he was used to sleeping in this kind of environment, but it was a bit 
more complicated for Honey Lemon and Hiro. After a bit of moving 
around and repositioning, though, they managed to catch some shuteye. 
GoGo decided to keep Baymax on low-power mode to retain battery 
lif e . 

Morning soon came, and the storm had been reduced to just a light 
drizzle. Several figures flew in the sky toward the rising sun, which 
caught Fred's curiosity. He grabbed Wasabi and GoGo, since they were 
the only ones awake, and took them to the cave entrance to watch what 
looked like a flock of birds flying in a strange formation. 

But they seemed too large to be birds, and it looked like something 
was hanging in a net from underneath. They were heading straight 
toward them, and as they approached it became apparent that they were 
_not_ birds . 

Fred, Wasabi, and GoGo exchanged glances. GoGo went back into the 
cave to wake everyone up and set Baymax back to normal battery 
consumption . 

Yawning, Hiccup reached the mouth of the cave to find the figures 
almost at the island by now. "Oh, that's just some Nadders, 
Zipplebacks, Monstrous NightmaresaC | is that a Gronckle over 
there? " 

"That means we're at the archipelago," says Hiro, "if we're seeing 
dragons, then you've just become the host of the party, and we're the 



visitors . 


Wasabi stared at Hiro. 

"Anyway," starts Hiro, "it's morning. Let's look around." 

Hiccup watched as the dragons flew directly overhead. They might have 
seen him and the group, but it was apparent that they didn't care a 
bit . 

The rest of the group left the cave and headed back to the main part 
of the island, where there was the same buzzing that had bugged them 
the entire time they were on Akuma Island. 

After a bit of exploring. Hiccup spotted a circle of boulders, the 
same one that possessed the strange force that led him to San 
Fransokyo. "Yep, we're home," he says. "You see that rock formation 
right there?" He pointed at the circle. 

"The one that clearly looks like it shouldn't be there? How could I 
not?" says Hiro. "What about it?" 

"That was the thing that brought me to San Fransokyo, " explains 
Hiccup. "I don't know how. We landed in the middle of it and somehow 
ended up in the city." 

Hiro tossed a stone over the boulders into the circle, and they 
listened as it plopped onto the ground behind the wall. "Doesn't 
sound like it's active right now," says Hiccup, "but I swear, with 
this buzzinga€|" 

"I know. It's annoying," says Hiro. "Anyway, how far is Berk from 
here? " 

"Maybe a few hours flying," says Hiccup. 

Everyone else had caught up by now. 

Hiro bolted to Baymax. "Find a spot, guys," he says, securing the 
magnetic pads on his suit to Baymax ' s armor. 

Hiccup and Toothless were already in the air by the time the others 
got everything sorted out. 

"Baymax, follow Hiccup and Toothless," commands Hiro. 

Baymax took off, and the entire group started away from the island, 
back to Berk. 

The flight took a few hours, which happened to be a few hours filled 
mostly with open ocean and the occasional little island. Other than 
water and the occasional island or cloud, there was nothing to see. 
Baymax continued to take pictures anyway. It couldn't hurt. 

Hiccup vaguely remembered what time of the year it was when he left 
Berka€"it was nearing the end of the warmer season, which meant that 
the days would be getting progressively shorter as they went 
on . 


That explained why the sun was only up for about nine hours that day. 



They were still above open ocean, and Honey Lemon had to develop some 
concoction in order to keep her from falling off Baymax. Fred at it 
easier on the other arm, since it was Baymax who was holding him by 
the suit . 

By the time Berk came into view, the sun was already down. Hiccup 
could barely see the village from his current spot, but it wasn't 
hard to see that a good portion of it had gone up in flames. 

Hiccup gave Hiro a worried glance. "I don't know," he says to him. 
"Stay here." 

Hiro squinted in an attempt to get a better look at Berk. "You see 
what's going on over there?" asks Hiro. 

"I see that the village is on fire," says Fred. 

"Yeah, thanks for that, Fred," acknowledges Wasabi sarcastically. 

"But I can't get anything." 

"Baymax?" asks Hiro. 

It took a while for Baymax to get everything, and he decided to take 
the time to scan everyone in the village. "There are multiple 
injured, " he informs them. 

Just then. Hiccup came flying back to them. "Uha€ | perhaps we went 
back a little too far." 


10. X: Spy 

Hiccup and Hiro had Toothless and Baymax land low on the island so 
that no one would spot them. Hiro wasn't exactly sure about how 
visible Baymax was in the night sky without any artificial light in 
the area. With the dragon raid preoccupying the people in the 
village, though, getting onto the island was easy. 

From there, the gang took a short break before they started walking. 
Hiccup, having lived on the island since he was born, took the lead 
and slowly progressed through the forest so that the others didn't 
fall behind. The truth was, he could have reached the village in just 
several minutes, and even faster on Toothless, but then they would 
have to run the risk of either losing the rest of the team or running 
into an angry Viking. 

The noises one would expect to hear in a dragon raid were 
absenta€"they were still too far from the action, and Hiccup wanted 
to keep it that way. He guessed that the others would want to do so 
as wella€"even with their gear, they had no idea how each dragon 
worked and therefore would barely stand a chance, if any. 

There was a loud wail off in the distance that gradually grew louder. 
A figure went hurling straight over the group, giving them quite a 
scare. Several trees went with it. It tumbled down a slope, over a 
slight incline, and disappeared downhill. 

It came as no surprise that everyone went to investigate. Baymax had 
to provide light for the group, and he shined it in the direction 
that the figure fell. 



Hiccup gritted his teeth and reeled back the moment he saw what it 
was. "Wow. We're about five years off," he says. 


Toothless peeked over the incline to see what was down there, and his 
only response was to rest his head on the ground and watch its 
actions . 

The figure down there was Toothless, entangled in a bolaa€"the 
situation seemed all too familiar to Hiccup. Completely 
incapacitated, he attempted to writhe free from the bounds of the 
rope, but failed miserably. 

"What's going on down there?" asks Honey Lemon. 

Wasabi seemed bothered watching Old Toothless struggle. "He looks 
like he's dying. I don't like it," he says, taking a position next to 
Hiccup. "Do we cut the rope?" 

"No," says Hiccup sternly. "This is basically the story of my life 
playing out right now," he explains. 

"So what are you going to do?" asks Hiro. 

"I'm going to spy on myself." 

That left the entire group stunned and silent. It was definitely a 
weird thing to hear, but when time travel is taken into account and 
you just happen to end up such an important time, it feels completely 
normal . 

"OkayaCi" Fred trails off. "Anyone else got a problem with what he 
just said?" 

Nobody responded, which meant that no one had an issue with what 
Hiccup just said. Apparently, Fred was the only one who didn't seem 
to get it, so it took a bit of explaining from Wasabi and GoGo . 

"The process is going to take a while," says Hiccup, "and we'll be on 
this island for quite some time. What that means for Hiro isa€|" he 
lifts a finger and points it at Baymax, "we're going to need to find 
a way to keep his battery up. So we've got about five and a half days 
left on that battery, along with a whole week's worth on the other. 

No outlets here, so you can't charge him." 

Hiro glanced up at Baymax. "Sorry, bud." 

"I know we are going to be here a while," says Baymax, "I understand 
if you have to use me sparingly." 

"That means you're just going to have to fight through anything that 
happens to bite you," explains Hiccup. "If it gets severe, though, 
then we'll call in Baymax. But the biggest rule we want to follow 
while we're at it: Don't. Interfere. With. Anything. I don't care if 
it looks like someone's about to diea€"if you change one thing, then 
we're all screwed." 

"Ah, so I see you went to the school of handling time travel, " teases 
Hiro . 



"Nah, just watched a lot of movies in San Fran," replies Hiccup. 
"Things are a gem when you find out what the lesson is. 

"Anyway," he continues, "I know how everything plays out, and I'm 
sure I don't appear here for another few hoursa€"at least till 
morning. I say for now, we find a safe spot to put Baymax and rest up 
a bit . " 

They all managed to agree on that, and Hiccup guided them back 
through the forest, making sure to keep clear of the dragon in the 
bolas. Obviously, Hiccup couldn't keep tabs of every part of the 
island he visited while training Toothless, so he knew he would just 
have to pick a spot and pray that no one finds them. 

Eventually, after strolling around on the beach for several minutes, 
the group found a hole in the side of the cliff. It was inaccessible 
without the help of a dragon, though Hiccup looked to remedy that 
issue. Due to its out-of-the-way position on the island. Hiccup 
declared this cave to be a good hideout for the time being. From 
there, they could watch all the events unfold, while at the same time 
planning on returning to San Fransokyo. 

Hiccup and Hiro flew up first, and the first thing Hiro did was set 
Baymax ' s charging station down in the cave. He wouldn't be able to 
charge Baymax, but at least it would keep him from getting in the 
way . 

Fred easily reached the cave with a super jump, and Honey Lemon 
managed to make a concoction to get everyone else up. 

"Oh, look at that, it seems we won't need a special setup to get up 
here," says Hiro upon noticing that everyone was up. 

Hiccup just shrugged, suppressing a grin. "I guess not." 

They all agreed on getting some rest while waiting for the sun to 
rise. The raid on the opposite side of the island was still ongoing, 
so Toothless made sure to keep an eye out for any dragons or Vikings 
who may have drifted away during the attack. 

Everyone slept for a few hours, all of them snoozing even after 
sunrise. The first to wake up was Hiro, who immediately saw that it 
was daytime and promptly woke everyone else. "Rise and shine, 
everyone!" he calls out. 

The rest of the group sat up from their spots in the cave. Hiccup was 
the first one all the way up, and he climbed down right away. "You 
might want to get down here right now if you want to see the first 
part of the story of my life," he says to everyone else. "You know, 
you could learn a thing or two, and right now, with no way of getting 
back to San Fran, it's the only thing we can do." 

That was when the others crawled out of the cave, still waking up 
after last night's events. They all climbed down, and soon the only 
one who wasn't out was Baymaxa€"completely understandable, since Hiro 
did want to be frugal when it came to using Baymax. 

They began the trek up the forest from the beach, voices kept lower 
than a whisper the entire time. It took a bit of walking around 
before Hiccup managed to find the point of interest, and then he 



signaled for everyone to stop. 


"Listen," he says, "that sounds like me." 

"Ow!" yelps a voice from somewhere to their left. 

They listened as a tree branch snapped, and then waited for a few 
seconds to hear a heavy gasp. Pinpointing the sound. Toothless guided 
the group to the spot they were at last night when the figure came 
crashing down. 

Peeking out from behind the trees, everyone watched as scrawny little 
fourteen-year-old Hiccup approached the downed dragon in a manner 
that made him seem shocked, delighted, and frightened. To be frank, 
he seemed more frightened. 

"Was that really how vulnerable I looked from the back?" Hiccup asks 
from behind a tree. 

A few minutes of simply watching the past versions of Hiccup and 
Toothless passed, and then Hiro nearly stepped forward when the 
dragon had the little Viking pinned against a rock. Hiccup held his 
hand up, though, in order to stop Hiro. 

"You're going to die," protests Hiro. 

"No I'm not," Hiccup shoots back, "I know what happens, and no one is 
going to interfere with my, well, oura€"Toothless ' s and 
mya€"past . " 

Out of nowhere, past Toothless unleashed a vociferous roar right into 
past Hiccup before bounding straight out of the area. The entire 
group watched from distance as the dragon tore through the forest, 
and then fell down due to a sudden drop in the terrain. 

"Okay, let's move," says Hiccup, sneaking off into a different part 
of the forest. 

Everyone else followed behind him, ignoring the fact that the 
fourteen-year-old version of Hiccup just fainted and was lying on the 
ground, completely vulnerable. 

Hiccup decided to take a longer path in order to ensure that they 
don't run into anyone. He already had his destination in mind, and 
knowing the island really well helped him tremendously. 

They ran a quick check on the area that they would be watching for 
most of the timea€"a bright cove, half of it consisting of a large 
pond. The walls of rocks were just high enough that an average-sized 
dragon couldn't climb out of it. 

In the cove was the past version of Toothless, mulling over his 
options as he strolled back and forth around the cove. Hiro 
immediately noticed the lost tail fin and started talking in a low 
whisper . 

"When did he lose the fin?" asks Hiro. 

"Sometime during his tumble last night," answers Hiccup. "I'm 
guessing he clipped a tree somewhere or the bola did a number on 



ita€"I don't know." 


He then looked back in the direction of the village and signaled to 
the rest of the group. "Come on. I think we're done for today." 

They went with Hiccup back to the beach where their hideout was. 
There was nothing interesting for them to look at on the way there, 
so nobody wasted any time just wandering around. 

The group entered the cave one at a time, and then Hiccup requested 
that they stay quiet for just a minute, for quick briefing. 

"We'll have to wait the day out," says Hiccup. "Most of the village 
will be leaving in several hours. After that, we can move around the 
island more freely." 

"What should we want us to do until then?" asks Honey Lemon. 

"Sleep, just get some rest for now, especially you three." Hiccup 
pointed specifically at GoGo, Wasabi, and Fred. 

Fred just groaned in response. 

"I know, boring. Believe me, I can read someone's body language and 
tell when they don't want to listen to me rambling on for a few 
minutes. I've been around that for much too long," says Hiccup. "You 
can have your fun once we get back to San Fran. That is, if we can 
find a way to get back to San Fran. There's really no reason for us 
to be here right now, so we might as well spend the garbage time 
spying on my past self while we're at it. 

"I'll see later if I can snatch some food from the village. But for 
now, just rest . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Look, Astrid, this whole thing is a lost cause," says Fishlegs. 
"This is the seventh time we've been on this island and we've seen 
nothing weird in any of the seven times !"<p> 

But Astrid, as she and the rest of the riders knew, was stubborn. "If 
we're not looking for him, then maybe we're just waiting for him to 
come here, " she says in an attempt to find another reason to keep 
searching on the island. "A torn-up and crisped island like this is 
surely the kind that would lure Hiccup and Toothless." 

Due to her insistence to keep returning to this island, however, the 
other riders began to lose hope in the search. There was the 
possibility that Hiccup had gone missing, or that someone (or 
something) somewhere had taken him down. 

The latter was the part that nobody wanted to think about. It was 
much too early to already discuss the crowning of a new chief, and 
while one of the Jorgensons (i.e. Snotlout or Spitelout) would be the 
easy choice, the rest of the group knew that they would want to 
prevent that. Snotlout wasn't even sure what made a good leader. 

The twins just dawdled around on the island, waiting for Astrid to 
make the call to go home. Snotlout sat alone next to Hookfang, 
looking out to the sea. Fishlegs continued wasting his time 



attempting to convince Astrid to finally let go of the island, but 
even he gave up after what must have been the thirtieth 
time . 


"Fine," says Astrid out of nowhere. "There's nothing on this island. 
We'll continue our search due north starting tomorrow. Until then, 
let ' s go home . " 

The few hours it took to reach Berk were filled with absolutely 
nothing. Just a boring flight in a straight line. To a regular 
Viking, it would have been thrilling to fly in a straight line, but 
to the riders of Berk, it was just a blasA© action. 

Once they did get back, they found Gobber once again struggling to 
hold up the village on his own, so they had to step in and offer a 
hand. It took about an hour to get everything in the village back on 
track, but it was a lot better once they did. 

"Still nothing, " reports Astrid. 

"How long has it been now?" asks Valka. "A month?" 

Astrid nodded hesitantly. "I still haven't lost hope, even though the 
rest of the group seems to be doing so. I'm not sure how everything's 
going out there, but I can guess it's fine for now." 

A clap of thunder interrupted their conversation in the Meade Hall. 
Valka pressured Astrid to return to her home for shelter, and Astrid 
complied . 

_Hiccup, where in Thor's name could you be?_ 

~k ~k 


><p>"Fish?" asks Hiro.<p> 

"Oh, come on!" exclaims Hiccup. "Aren't you five from San Fransokyo? 
The city by the bay? I'm sure you guys already eat lots of fish back 
at home. Couple more can't hurt, you know." He dropped the entire 
basket onto the floor, and Toothless snatched the tail of one that 
was hanging out . 

"Pacific, not Atlantic," mentions Wasabi. 

Hiccup just shrugged. "It's still saltwater," he says. "You'll be 
fine. Since we can't really watch my past self tomorrow without 
getting spotted by some village wanderer, we'll be heading back to 
that island to look around the place. But for now, dig in." 

Only Hiccup and Toothless ate for the first minute, and then Fred 
happened to be the first to reach out toward the basket. There was 
already a small fire in the cavea€"you couldn't exactly cook a fish 
off of it, but it was at least enough to heat up your food before 
eating it. 

"You sure I won't get sick eating this?" asks Wasabi as he uses his 
plasma blades to slice his fish into smaller pieces. 

"We've got Baymax, " says Hiccup. "Plenty of battery life left. If 
anyone gets sick, we can power him on for just a few minutes to take 



care of whoever it happens to be." 


"But we'll need him to fly back over to the island," says Hiro. 

"How much does he have left, five days?" asks Hiccup. 

Hiro nodded at the estimate. It seemed reasonable, at least. 

"So, I'll estimate it takes abouta€ i eha€ i four hours to fly from 
here to the island if we take a direct path," says Hiccup. "That 
still leaves plenty of time for Baymax. Hopefully, we can get back to 
San Fran right away." 

"To figure out how that time machine works?" asks Hiro. 

"Whoa, whoaa€"that ' s what you're going to be calling it from now on?" 
intervenes Wasabi. 

Hiro just shrugged as he swallowed a piece of his fish. "That's 
essentially what it is," he says. "Might as well call it that. And 
hopefully we can figure out how to work the thing so we can get 
Hiccup back to the right year." 

"You had to kick it to get it working last time," mentions GoGo . "How 
are you supposed to 'set' it to bring you to the right year?" 

Again, Hiro shrugged. "That's what we'll have to figure out when 
we're there. But I think it's the best for all of usa€"even 
Hiccupa€"if we were in San Fransokyo right now. So that's our new 
mission from now on." 

A fleet of ships caught the group's attention from the cave. It 
seemed small, though they could barely see the thing since it was on 
a different part of the island. 

When everyone except Hiccup and Hiro had fallen asleep, Hiro decided 
that it was time for them to talk. 

"Look, Hiccup, I've beena€ i kind of hiding something from you," says 
Hiro . 

"What's that?" 

"You know, at San Fransokyo, why we don't have dragons 
there? " 

Hiccup didn't know. "You just said that you don't have 
dragons . " 

"Wella€| oh god, I don't really know how else to word thisa€| but 
it's because it's taughta€"at least taughta€"in schools that dragons 
went extinct exactly 1000 years before the year it is in San 
Fransokyo . " 

That came to Hiccup like he had been fed a brick. To learn that 
dragons were about to go extinct held him confused for at least a few 
minutes. Couple that with the fact that his generation was probably 
going to be the last to see them, and it was a surprise that he 
hadn't knocked himself out yet. 



"I would get my hopes down right now if I were you, though," says 
Hiro. "_A lot_ of things taught in schools are wrong. Likea€ | who 
thought the Coriolis Effect influences water in a sink, or that glass 
is a liquid? 

"Point here is, there is a chanceaC! there is a chanceaC! that 
everyone's wrong, and there are still dragons during our time. 

Perhaps somewhere in a place where we can't find them, even with the 
greatest tech in the world." 

"Gee, thanks. That helps after you almost gave me a heart attack 
there," says Hiccup. "You do know me, don't you? You know I always 
look at the slim chances and hope that, in this case, dragons are not 
extinct in the year 2056." 

Hiro shrugged. "Guess we'll have to find out one way or 
another . " 

Once morning came, the group noticed that Hiccup and Toothless were 
gone. Honey Lemon was the first to alert Hiro of the missing party 
member, and Hiro immediately went scrambling around the cave and the 
beach for Hiccup. 

Wasabi powered on Baymax, though the enhanced scanner was built into 
the robot's helmet. Since only Hiro knew how to put on Baymax ' s 
armor, Baymax couldn't find Hiccup himself. 

After a few minutes of panicking to no avail, Hiccup and Toothless 
came landing on the beach. Hiccup was holding something in his hands, 
which he plopped down on the beach. "Managed to snatch this somehow," 
says Hiccup. 

Hiro shot an annoyed look at Hiccup before picking up the 
leather-bound book and opening it to the first page. "Translation? 
This is in Runic characters, not Roman." 

Hiccup had completely forgotten about that when he went to grab the 
book. He had grown so used to reading Roman characters in San 
Fransokyo that it didn't even cross his mind that the Dragon Manual 
would be in runes. 

"Right," he says, taking the book back. "I'll make sure to write it 
up in Roman characters later. Anyway, I'm just going to drop this off 
back at the village and we'll be off to that island." 

Hiccup then took off again to the other side of the island, and Hiro 
just realized that he forgot to put on Baymax ' s armor. He climbed 
back into the cave and had to struggle with the robot for a few 
minutes, and Hiccup and Toothless were already back by the time he 
managed to get the last piece on. 

"Right, so we're all set to go?" asks Hiccup, surveying the entire 
group . 

Everyone answered with a 'yes' in some form or another, be it a nod 
or a verbal acknowledgement. The group took the same spots as last 
time, and then Baymax lifted off before starting in a direction 
toward the other island. Hiccup and Toothless followed, and they soon 
caught up. 



For the sake of the four figures hanging from Baymax ' s wings and 
arms. Hiccup and Hiro decided to take the speed up a few notches. Not 
so much that they threatened to shake off the others, but enough so 
that they could remain comfortable while still travelling quickly 
through the air. 

They also rose up a bit higher the further they got from the village, 
though they made sure to dip right back down upon spotting a fleet of 
ships. In this archipelago, anything that moves through the air and 
leaves a trail could be easily tracked down, and since most Vikings 
have associated the term 'airborne' with dragons, they didn't want to 
run the risk of having to confront hunters later. 

It still took a while to reach the island, which seemed to be in the 
same condition it was in when they left it the other night. Granted, 
they couldn't see much when they appeared here, but it seemed to be 
the same as they had left it. 

It was much cleaner and nicer, though, than when Hiccup and Toothless 
came across the place for the first time. The first time the duo came 
across this place, there were all sorts of sorcery-like events 
happening. This time, it seemed calm. 

But the same circle of desolation in the same valley was still there, 
but there was no sign that anything was going on with it. No buzzing, 
no rumbling, nothing. 

They landed on top of a hill, and Hiccup pointed down toward the 
lifeless smidge on the island. "You see that? That's the part of the 
island I landed in and somehow ended up in San Fransokyo. Anyone hear 
anything right now?" 

"Other than your voice, no, " says Fred. 

Hiro managed to catch onto a faint windup noise, as if something were 
just powering on. "Well, now I do. Just listen closer." 

The rest of the gang couldn't hear it, though, at least not until the 
winding-up sound settled into the same buzz on Akuma Island. 

"Your ears are pretty sensitive, are they?" asks Hiccup. "Anyway, 
this should worka€ | " he lobbed a stone directly at the circle, and it 
disappeared just as he had expected. 

Something small came flying out of the circle, something extremely 
difficult to see in the air. No one could see it coming until it 
buried itself in the ground right in front of Honey Lemon. 

Of course. Honey Lemon isn't oblivious. She picked up the little 
object that the field spat out, and right away showed it to Hiro. 
"Microbot . " 

Hiro glanced at her, took the microbot from her hands, and snapped it 
in two before dropping it right where he was. "Doesn't matter. No one 
has a neurotransmitter in the 1000 's so we should be good. 

"Anyway, are we landing in there?" 

Hiccup was already on Toothless. "Yep," he says, "I'll see you on the 
other side . " 



Everyone else rushed over to their spots on Baymax, and Hiccup and 
Toothless had already disappeared by the time Baymax took to the air. 
After contact with the ground within the circle, the rest of them 
disappeared as well. 


11. XI: Back Again 

Hiccup and Toothless came out first, followed by Baymax, Hiro, 

Wasabi, GoGo, Honey Lemon, and Fred. Everyone had to take a few 
seconds in order to recuperate before talking. 

"Well, look at that," starts Hiro, "the thing didn't knock us all out 
like last time." 

"And look where we are," mentions Honey Lemon. "We're in the same 
place as last time. Portal's even right there." She pointed at the 
portal that they had just come out of. 

"How long has it been?" asks Wasabi. "Baymax?" 

"It is exactly 13:37, October 1, 2056," says Baymax. "1:37 PM if you 
want it in the 12-hour format." 

"That means it's beena€ i " Hiro pauses for a moment to do the math, 
"ten minutes since we went through," says Hiro. "Let's go back to 
Fred's place for now, though. Just recollect, then we can come back 
and figure out how to work this thing. Who needs Krei anyway?" 

GoGo shrugged. "Well, he's the one who built this thing. None of us 
could have done that with what we have." 

"And it's going Big Hero 6's little secret," mentions Hiro. "If 
anyone important figures out about this time machine, they're 
shutting it down without any questions." 

They all started back up the tunnel to the surface. "I don't think 
it'll be too difficult to keep hidden," says Hiro. "All we need is to 
cover it up, and we're good. Nobody comes to this island anyway. The 
only complicated part will be getting on and off the island without 
anyone looking." 

The walk up the tunnel was long, tiring, and extremely boring for the 
entire group. It was much tougher going up than coming down, though 
that didn't come as a surprise for anyone. They couldn't close the 
door to the portal room because Wasabi broke it. The same went for 
the trapdoor at the top that led down here, which seemed to 
complicate things, especially since Baymax discarded the thing into 
the bay. 

Thankfully, Baymax managed to lift what was left of the door to the 
portal room and carry it up to the surface. No one in the group had 
noticed it until they were already all the way up, and no one knew 
why Baymax had taken it until he covered up the hole in the 
ground . 

"Ah, " says Wasabi in realization, 
water off his visor. 


"that was good." He wiped some 



"Oh look at that, it's raining," mentions Hiccup, seemingly 
half-bored, "and a bit too foggy for my taste." 

"Welcome to the bay," says Hiro. "And that's fine. That means no 
one's going to see us leaving the place." 

The group applied very lackluster layer of natural cover over the 
door. Just some twigs and leaves would probably blow away anyway. 

They weren't too worrieda€"no one could see the metal door unless 
they were on the island anyway. 

Then they were off to Fred's mansion, where they met earlier that 
morning. It was good to know that barely any time would pass while 
they were away at the archipelago, so they didn't have to worry about 
having any activities in the archipelago interfere with urgent 
matters in San Fransokyo. 

Everyone went inside right when Toothless and Baymax landed in a 
garden. Hiro, Wasabi, GoGo, Honey Lemon, and Fred all changed out of 
their suits into regular street clothes, while Hiccup was already in 
his normal apparel. 

Hiccup decided to sit with everyone in one of the living rooms with 
nothing but a pencil and a piece of paper. The others simply went to 
relax on the couches around the room, ignoring the portraits of all 
of Fred's fantasies. 

It took a while for Hiccup to write up an agenda and take some notes. 
He slammed his pencil onto the desk and started talking without any 
warning . 

"Okay, so, here's our list of priorities," starts Hiccup. He gave the 
others a few seconds to pull everything together before he started 
talking again. 

"What would that be?" asks Hiro. 

"We're going to work off the assumption that dragons are not extinct 
at this time and find out what caused them to go into hiding for so 
long," explains Hiccup. "If we're talking around a thousand years 
ago, then that falls about into my time. 

What I'm thinking of is that we should figure out how to work the 
time machine before trying anything too crazy. That way we'll be able 
to go to whenever we want without any issues. Getting back to the 
year 2056, though, I'm not so concerned about that part. I got here 
twice already without making a mistakea€| wella€| the first time was 
an accident, but you get what I mean." 

The others took a bit of time to break down everything Hiccup just 
saida€"it was quite a mouthful, and a lot of it had seemed to come 
out of nowhere. 

"Once we get the thing working to our will, then I want to go back to 
sometime after the supposed 'extinction' just to figure out what's 
happened in the archipelago," continues Hiccup. "I know we're going 
to end up jumping everywhere around time, but I guess we'll just have 
to deal with it." 


"You know, maybe we can find out what we're going to be going up 



against in that archipelago, as far as the dragons go, " mentions 
Wasabi. "As in, what should we do if we end up alone with this 
dragon? " 

Hiro nodded in agreement. "That's right," he says. "You did promise 
that you'd translate that book to Roman characters, right?" 

"I don't have it memorized," says Hiccup. "I know a lot, but I don't 
know _everything_. " 

"That's okay!" exclaims Hiro. "Then just type up what you know, and 
we can work off of that." 

Hiccup just shrugged. "Okay," he says, "I'll do it once we get back 
to the cafA©." 

They spent about another hour planning, and then everyone else 
decided that they wanted to go home. Soon, it was just Hiccup, 
Toothless, Hiro, Baymax, and Fred left at the house. 

Even then. Hiccup and Hiro elected to go back to the cafA©, giving 
Fred a quick goodbye before stepping out into the rain to head back. 
Hiro wasn't in his suit, so they had to walk through a less busy 
portion of the city to avoid any pedestrians who may spot Toothless 
or Baymax. 

Hiro remembered that he and Hiccup were still playing by the notion 
that Toothless was some robotics project at the university, just as a 
cover up to prevent Aunt Cass from suspecting anything else. The two 
of them made sure to greet Aunt Cass the second they reached the 
cafA©, and then they headed upstairs with the excuse being more 
homework from school. 

Hiro just scoffed once they were upstairs. "Heh. Nerd school. Never 
really had any problems with it," he says. "Anyway, what might be 
more useful for our current plan would be a dragon schoola€"you know, 
so we know all the different types of dragons." 

"Okay, okay," says Hiccup, slightly irritated. "I'll get that typed 
up soon. Geez, you're quite eager to start learning about them, I'm 
surprised you didn't ask me to type up some database sometime in the 
few weeks I've been here." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Their break back in San Fransokyo ended up lasting a bit longer 
than they had expected. Hiccup and Hiro both hoped that they would 
only have to rest about until the next day. In reality, though, it 
took a lot long time for Hiccup to finish typing up the database on 
dragonsa€"he knew a lot more than he thought he did.<p> 

Another thing they had to do during their time in San Fransokyo was 
analyzing all the pictures and videos Baymax managed to take on Berk. 
Though the exact year was unspecified, it was better than having 
nothing . 

First was the few pictures of the island they ended up on after 
traveling back in time, and then there were a few overhead shots of 
Berk from when they arrived there during the dragon raid. Needless to 
say, the village looked quite chaotic in the midst of the 



attack . 


Hiro also decided to slap on a few extra upgrades for Baymax, just 
for the sake of convenience and navigation. It should help them get 
around the archipelago without losing their way, although Hiccup 
already knew his way around a good portion of the place. 

What was supposed to be a one-day break turned into a one-week break, 
though the schedule change didn't really bother anyone anyway. They 
still had to get back to the island and figure out how to work the 
time machine to send them back to the correct time. 

Baymax and Toothless landed on Akuma Island, and most of the group 
was surprised to see the broken door still covering up the hole that 
led to the tunnel. They needed Baymax to lift the thing out of the 
way, and this time he just set it off to the side rather than dumping 
it into the bay. 

"Back to the archipelagoa€ i I'm hoping at the right time, but 
considering the circumstances, we'll have to try this using trial and 
error," says Hiccup. 

"That's what I don't like," says Hiro. "Playing with time and having 
to test with trial and error can be dangerous." 

"Agreed," says Honey Lemon, "I think we can all agree on that. I 
don't like this eithera€"if we make one mistake, we can get stuck 
ina€ | I don't know. Somewhere undesirable. Let's put it at 
that . " 

Hiro looked up to Baymax. "I want you taking pictures and videos of 
our whole process. That way we can keep track of what we've tried and 
what we haven't touched. Also, just to verify this thing works, what 
time is it right now?" 

"12:20, October 9, 2056," states Baymax firmly. "Also, I fail to see 
any other possible way of testing this. I'm afraid trial and error is 
the way to go." 

"RightaC | " Hiro trails off. "That's good. I was just making 
sure . " 

Once they reached the room they were looking for, they found that the 
portal was still active and likely rigged to take them back to the 
same time as lasta€"perhaps they could head back to continue watching 
Hiccup's life story, but that wasn't what they sought to do. 

The whole reason they came down here was to figure out how to work 
the thing so they could get Hiccup back to the right time. 

They looked in the control room first, and Hiro proceeded to power on 
the computers again. He was quite surprised that they were still 
working, since it must have beena€"what, six to eight months since 
the people at Krei Tech abandoned this place. 

This time, it was his turn to search and salvage any information on 
the portal that he could find. Baymax ended up downloading the entire 
database and cleared out any junk files and documents that weren't of 
any use to them. 



"So what do we do now? Are we going to just pull a bunch of levers 
and press a ton of buttons until something works?" asks GoGo . "We 
don't know what any of this does." 

Hiro just shrugged. "So far, it looks like that's what we're going to 
have to do. Until one of us can get this whole thing figured out, at 
least . " 

"Well," starts Hiccup, leaning against a wall, "that doesn't sound 
like the greatest idea there is. Trial and error testing and we don't 
even know what we're doing pulling all these different levers and 
such . " 

"Okay, then firsta€| I think we should just go through right now, see 
what year it takes us to, and work out everything from there. Really, 
to find out if the thing just changes randomly or if we actually have 
to mess with the thing so we end up at the right time, " says 
Hiro . 

He looked over the rest of the group for approval. Nobody seemed to 
have any reason to disagree with him, and it only took a few seconds 
for them to put that proposal into action. They all knew that it was 
safea€"they didn't get lost the first time, so who's to say something 
will go wrong this time? 

Hiro and Hiccup went first, on Baymax and Toothless respectively, and 
then all the others went straight through. Again, the entire group 
ended up on the same island, and its appearance hadn't seemed to 
change since the last time they were here. 

Nobody went out cold this time, but no one was able to keep his or 
her footing, not even Toothless or Baymax. While Baymax was up and 
running right away, it took everyone else about a minute to recover 
from his or her dazed state. 

"Alright, Baymax, what year is it right now?" 

Baymax had to take a bit to get all the numbers sorted out. 

"It is approximately 900 years before the establishment of San 
Fransokyo, " announces Baymax. 

Hiro did the math for a few seconds in his head. "That means it's 
about the 1006," says Hiro. "Hold on, Baymax, what year are you 
considering to be 'the establishment of San 
Fransokyo ' ? " 

"190 6. " 

"Huh. That's actually the San Francisco earthquake," says Hiro. 
"Whatever. It's close enough. Date's still heavily discussed anyway. 
Point is, I'm saying the 'extinction' occurs in about 50 
years . " 

"1056?" asks Hiccup. 

Wasabi nodded. "1000 years back is a good number to work off of," 
says Wasabi. "If we're going to estimate, sincea€| who's the 
historian here?" 



Everyone in the group exchanged glances, and GoGo just scoffed. "What 
does it matter? We all know enough." 

"Okay," Hiccup intervenes, "I don't know exactly when 1006 is, so 
we'll need to go to Berk to find out what happens in the year 1006, 
and then we can work everything out from there." 

"a€|And thus begins the next chapter in a time traveling saga!" says 
Fred all of a sudden in an overdramatic tone. 

Everyone just stared at him for a bit. Hiccup and Honey Lemon seemed 
mildly amused, Wasabi and GoGo were clearly displeased, and Hiro 
remained indifferent. 

"What?" asks Fred. 

"Anyway," starts Hiccup, "I know you guys probably don't want to 
endure the discomfort of having to fly for several hours straight 
again . " 

Everyone whose name wasn't Hiro agreed with him immediately. 

"Are you six fine if you justa€ | you know, hang tight for a bit while 
I find out what's going on at Berk? Toothless can go pretty fast, so 
it will hasten the process if just the two of us go right now." 

"How fast can he go?" asks Hiro. 

Hiccup shrugged. "I don't know. Fast enough, that's for sure. We'll 
have to look at that back in San Fransokyo if we want the exact 
numbers . " 

"But you haven't answered my question yet," says Hiccup, "are you 
guys fine if just the two of us go back to Berk to find out what's 
going on right now?" 

Honey Lemon nodded. "Just don't get into trouble there." 

Hiccup mounted Toothless, and just like that, the two were off, 
leaving the rest of the group to wait for them on the island. They 
took off at blinding speed, one that left Hiro and the rest of the 
group completely stunned. One moment they were there, and the next 
they were just a tiny black speck on the horizon. 

"Wow," says Hiro, partially surprised. "I guess I will have to figure 
out how fast they can go once we get back." 


End 
f ile . 



